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The rewarde of 
Wickedneffe- 
Difcourfing the /undrye 


monſtrous abufes of wicked and vngod - 
pe woꝛldelinges: in ſuch ſoꝛt ſet downe 
and wꝛitten as the fame haue berne dys 
uerfelp pꝛadiſed in the perſones of 
Popes, Harlots, Proude Princes, 
Tyrauntes, Romish By- 
shoppes, and 

2 others. 

BAT VVithaliuely deſcription of their ſeue · 
rall falles and finall deſtruction. Uer ye 
pꝛofitable fo2 all forte of eſtates 
to reade and lobe 

vpon. 


4 Newvly compiled by Richard Robinfon, 
Seruaunt in houthorbe to the right 
Honorable Earle of 
Shrovyf{bury. ' 


A dreame moft pitiful,an tiful, and ito bedr aad 
Of thinges that be fir: fr aunce, 


VV ino loucthto recde: 
In this Booke let him raunge, 
His fancie to feede. 
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Sp To the Worfhipfull, Gilbert Talbote 


Eſſuier, Seconde Sonne to the Right Honourable Earle of 
Shrowſburie. C. Richard Robinſon- V Visheth the 
feruent feare of God, Increaſe of Vertue, VVorship and Ho- 
nour, vvith Good ſucceſſe, and many Ioyful yeares. 
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Or as much as the litle cree- 


ping Creaturesof the Farth, doe teache 
euerie reafonable perfon to vſe ſome kinde 
of trade, whereby for his trauaile in the 
Sommer , hee maye in the bluftering 
blaſtes of Storming temps, be releeued by 
the fweate of his browes, when nothing elfe 
istobeereaped vpon the foile, but onelye 
Monſterous and huge driftes of Snowe: 
VV hich is day ly putin vſe by the litle Dormous,whoin the Sommers 
time, ceaſſeth not from traucyling, till shee be fully perfwaded to haue 
fufficient ſlore in her Cabbin, to defende the hungry time of winter: 
Likewife the crawlinge Au, toileth from the firlt showe of Sir Phe- 
bus face in the morning, till the blacke Mantelles doe obfcure the blas 
fing beames of the fame: The Sgsarrill that lightlie Leapes from 
Braunche to Braunche , is euer occupied, as appeareth by the greate 
ſtore of Nuttes,that shee heapeth togeather in Sommer time, to in- 
counter the barren feafon: The fearetull Flye is not forgetfull of the 
fame, but carricth his trauailes to the warme hollowe reede, wherein 
hee dwelleth holſomely, and. Rankettes merilie of his late trauailes: 
(V Vhat shall I fay, of the buſie Bee)whofe curious {kill in building of 
her Lodge, and knowledge in Flowers and Hearbes ,in choſing the 
Good, and leauing for the Spider the ill, neuer ceaſing, but alwaies 
in trauaile, hoping in winter to reſt and enioye the fruites of her tra- 
ugile:Immediatelye vpon the fodaine,isnot onelye {poiled of this the 
fruites of her great toyle, but commonlye flaine for the lucretherof: 
(Euen fo)Right V Vorshipful , as Jam not onely taught to abandon 
Idlenes, as wel by the holy Scriptures, as alf by thefe creeping Crea - 
tures:So am I doubtful, leaſt after my trauaile, L shall reape the harme- 
les Bees rewarde:Except, (as my truftis)your V Vorship do feeme by 
our curteſie, to protect as well mee, as this litle portion of my labour: 
For mee thinkes that I heare altcadie Enuie whet his Teeth, whofe 
Aa blade 
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blade woulde long agoe, haue beene bathed in my blood, if ſecreate 
thwacks could haue touched my guiltles Carkas: Yet notwithftanding 
I fee the blaſing brond in his filt, to fiere the great Cannons vpon me: 
for alreadie falle Report his Trumpeter, foundeth vp his forging 
Trumpe of Detraction , whofe honeſt nature is neither content wi 

that which hee wisheth him ſelfe, nor yet pleaſed if he might haue or 
obtaine,that which othermen defire. Many mo friendesthis chafing 
Champion hath , whofe Cankered mindes, and prowde {tomackes, 
would not much flick to take in hand. to Lift with Atlas: To wrattle 
with Sampſon, or take the club from Hercules. But diſdaining further 


to ſpeake of t nuie, and his ſaide friendes,which hateth euery man, and 


euery man him, & them, being nothing doubtful of om , Zoilus, nor 
Sicophants vlzelps: J am as well content to beare with their barking, 
as many vvorthy Clarkes heretofore haue done, and doe daylye. 
So that it maye pleaſe your VVorshippe, to take in good part this 
ſunple trauaiſe of mine, vvhich to efchewe Idlenes, and ſpeciallye in 
ſuche times as my turne came to ferue in watche of the Scottishe 
Queene, I then euery night collected ſome part thereof, to thend that 
nowe it might the better appeare, that I vſed not altogeathier to fleepe: 
Though one time I chaunſed among many vvatchfull nightes, to take 
a ſlumber, vvhich incited mee to compile this fiction of Poetry, as more 
largely appeareth in my Prologue: And though it bee a Drouſie Drea- 
ming peece of vvorke, neither garnished vvith Rhetorike, Eloquence, 
Curious teurmes, nor pleafaunt matter, to purchafe prayſe of daintie 
Dames, and fantaſtical Koightsof Cupids court: (As it is not painted 
vvith theſe properties) fo IJ am aſſured that your vvorship doth not 
miflike the want thereof. And for that it was thus begunne and ended 
in my Lord your Fathers houſe: my finguler good Lord and Maifter, 
for whome,and my good Lady my Mittres,I and al mine, dayly pray, 
as we are many waies bound to doe: Doe nothing miſtruſt, but that 
your vvorship will the rather take in good part the ſame, not weying 
the giftʒ but the good vvill of the gyuer. And ſo your vvorshipdoth 
as vvell binde me and mine, to reſte yours, to our power, as alſo therby, 
my poore peece of trauaile from the ſpoile of Sclander, and the blody 
butcher & nue, by the ſame, garde and keepe, for othervvaies, my ſaide 
enemies vvill not ſticke to revvard my paines vvith the poore harmles 
Bee, Thus I ccaſe, and reſt. 


our VVorshippes poore befeecher. 
Richard Robinfen., 


3 The Autthour to the Reader. 


Is S Idleneffe che daughter of deſtruction, is to be abandoned of all 
>) men, that loue to leade the life of good and honeſt members of a 
2A |! cmon vvealth:ſo is it as conuenient that euery man yceld account 
2 to his countrey of his Zeale and good vvil that he ought by duty to 
beare vnto the ſame, by ſome vertuous or Godly vvorke, for good 
—— example fake: In cõſideration vvhereof (Gentle reader) as vvell to 
profite, my countrey ( to my powver ) as alſo to eſchevre Idleneſſe: I haue attempted 
this my ſecond wvorke vnto the place of thy indifferent iudgement, net miſtruſting, 
but thou vvilt as chankefully accept the ſame, as I haue vvillingly vouchfafed to be- 
ſtovve my ttauaile, to pleaſure thy delite in owe) hereof. And though it be efcaped 
my handes,not altogether fo vvel plained and pollished, as I purpofed it should haue 
bec ne: Attribute I praye thee , the caufe ta the buſie liues , that all my Lorde my 
Maifters men do leade in the ſeruice of our Soueraigne Lady, the Queenes Maieſtie: 
Sith the protection of the Scottishe Queene vvas committed to my faide Lorde 
in charge, vvhofe true and duetifull ſeruice therein, to his Prince both night and 
daie: as vvell by the trauaile of his Honours ovvne Perfon, as alſo all them that 
ferue him: I doubre not but F AM E hath tolde it to all the Princes in EVROPE 
and noble ſubie ctes: as it vvere to bee a Mirrour to the reſt, that shall ſerue in cre- 
dite of their Prince, from age to age; no Jitle to che encreaſing of bis honour , and 
all his: ( vvhich God maintaine). And I, being one of the ſimpleſt of a hundreth 
in my Lordes houſe, yet notyvithftanding, as the order there is, I keepe my vvatche, 
and vvarde, as time appointcth it to mee: at the which times, gentle reader, I col- 
lected this togcather, faining that in my ſleepe MORPH EVs toołke me to PLYTOS 
Kingdome ina Dreaine: The vvbich deuice, I miftruft not, but thou shale thincke 
vvell of: Notvvithftanding I knovve that the Papiſte vvill gnashe his teeth at me: 
The vvanton Dames vyill ſcolde at mee: The Couetous vvorldlinges vvill difdaine 
mee. The vaine glorious perfonnes in Aucthoritie, vvill enuie mee: Falſe accufers 
vvill abhorre mee, traitours vvill vtterlye deteſt this my ſimple vvorke. Another 
forte there is, vyhiche I namde net yet: As the Cobler, and z OI VS: VVhofe 
nature is tu plaice hifsing HI DRAS parte, reiecting the vertuous labours of paine- 
full perſonnes, Lying Idle them ſelues like Buzzing Drones, deuouring vp the 
ſyveete trauaile of the buſie Bees, (but for theſe I paſſe nut.) Sithe the moſt noble 
and famous vvriters of the vvorlde, haue not yct hitherto eſcaped the dint of their 
abhominable tongues. VVherefore Ilothe lenger to beftowve the time fo ill, as to 
ſpeake of their beaſtlie behauiout againſt the ſkilfull . Befeeching thee once a- 
gaine gentle Reader, that I maie reape at thy handes, but the revvard of my good 
rvill, vrhiche shall not onelie content my trauaile: But alſo binde mee another 
time, to prefent ſome other noueltie, more fitter to ſeede thy fantaſie. Hoping in 
the meane vvhile, thou vvilt in my abſence ſtande an inditferent friend. 
Thus vvishing to thce and thine , as to my ſelfe and mine: I bid 
thee fare vvell. From my Chamber in Sheffield Caftle. 
The xix. of Maie, 1574. 


@ Thy Friende. 
R. Robinfon. 
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{gy The Au@hourtothe Booke. 


Ar woeful plaints thy rueful face, and carefull countenaunce shoe, 
| T o all the worlde: bee not tonguetide, reneale abroade the woe 
That is among the fillie foules,in Plutos ouglie lake, 
For vvichedneſſe done on the Earth howe loue doth vengeance take. 
Blushe not my booke,to thunder foorth,the tormentes thou haſt feene, 
Tell vvilfull vvits,and hatefull hearts,vvbat iuſt deſerued teene: 
In Plutos pitte they shall abide, that headlong plunge in finne, 
Bee not abashte to tell the best, vvbat plagues be there within. 
And whome thou fawein fincke of forrow,bewaile and toile in griefe, 
Dy and vvherefore, for home, and what, they bide in thus miſchieft. 
And vvli thou mourneft, tell tbe cauſe, and vvherefore thou art fad, 
No doubt thy teares and trauaile both, may thoufands make full glad, 
Except the Cobler gin to carpe, that alvvaies loues to cauell, 
Or ſecte of Sicophants fur vp,(Zoilus) that drunken Iauel. 
To ftampe and ſcorne againſt thy talke, that thou art chargde vvithall, 
For to rewarde thy ſugered sree bitter flinking gall. 
(But if they doe)no force, no harme, their vvonted ve is knowen, 
7 he difference both of them, (and thee) Report bath iuſtly blo wen. 
And doubte not but ihe learned, loue, thy company tv haue, 
And hiſſing Hidras venimde ſtinge, hall daylie from thee ſaue. 
And vukenthe fkilfull heades shall ſcan, the tale that thon muft tell, 
I charge thee,pardon crane of them, it doth become thee vvell, 
eA nd if they doe demaunde, from vuhence thou came, or whats thy name, 
The Iuſt reward of wickedneſſe, ny Lords f am the fame, 
(Saye thon) vvhich came from Plutos-Pit,whom Morpheus led with him, 
Indrowfie Dreame,to fee the foules, Rewarded there for ſinne. 
VV hich fightes,fo rare and feldome ſeene, as in my dreame I fee, 
Good e Ladiec, vvith the rest, shall ſtraight reuealed bee. 
And doing dutie, thus no doubte, but thou shalt bee smbraste, 
Of suche as doe of honour, or of vertuous learning taſte. 


FINIS. g Quoth Richard 
Robinfon., 


Ste The Booke to the Autthour. 


ND muſt I needes be packing hence, about fuch newes tobeare, 

VVhich shalbe to the moſt, theſe daies, an inward griefe to heare? 
VVhy knowft thou not, that worldlings wish, to dwel on earth foraie, 
And may not bide, but them abhorre,which faye they muſt awaye? 
Howe shall I ſcape the cruell Iudge, that is corrupt with golde, 
Or craftie Carles and Muckfcrapes now, that al from poore men hold: 
The Tyrant he will whet his blade, the prowde will preſent puffe, 
Thewanton Dames will fkould at mee, the Roiſter ſtrange wil ſnuffe. 
Piers Pickthanke and Tom teltale, will deuiſe a thoufand waies, 
T ibbe T ittinilly, that lowring Laſſe, ſome yll on mee wil raife. 
UV horemongers,they and al their mates,1 doubt wil ſtone me ſtraight, 
Flatterers, Filchers,and Sclanderers both, looke but when they fight, 
R ent Rackers,that doe fleece the poore, and Baslisfes falſe vntrue, 
VVith bragging Officers forgetting God, that Confcience bid adue , 
Murder, Treaſon, 7 heft and Guile, maye not abide my face, 
The greate{t number at thefe daies,will hurt mee in eache place, 
And luſtie Y onth,{tarke ſtamping mad,wilbe to heare thefe newes, 
V Vherfore I greeuc thefe Dreames to tel, ifte were in me to chooſe, 
Think({t thou theylecredite Dreames theſe daies that Chriſt wil ſcarce 
No, no, I doubt it ouermuch: then blame not mee to greeue. (beleeue: 
But had thou pende ſome pleaſaunt ſonges, of Venus ſmiling boye, 
I not miſtruſt but almoft all, vould clappe their handes for Toye. 
Or any thing, but that which doth,reprooue mens filthy vice, 
No doubt among the moſt, it would haue beene of greateſt Price. 
But ſpeede, as ſpeede maye,abroade ] will attempte in haſte, 
Eyther of thankes,or elſe rebukes, the tone or tother taſte. 
Ihe vertuous forte I not miſtruſt, the wicked here I warne, 
The wiſe in chriſt, wil thanke me much, tlie foole wil laugh me ſcorne. 
And now the paines & plagues below, where Charon rowes the barge, 
As 7 hauci hour hath commaunded mee, I shall declare at large. 
And if J chaunfe to ſpeake amiſſe, thy pardon here I craue, 
Repentaunce at the finners hande, Is all Chriſt feckes to haue. 


FINIS. 


Richard Smith in praiſe of the Aucthor. 


E Mufesallof Theſpyas, with facred Songes that fing, (bring. 
9 Nov ſtaie your fteppes gene care a while,andharke what newer 7 
Your Sonne that lately 2 indite with ſacred ſiluer gral , 
In Forest here is fled a waye, unto Pernaſſus hill. 
VV bere hee among the Mules there, and Ladies of great Fame, 
Contrites the time both daye and night, in ſeruice of the (ame. 
Beholding of theſe Goddeſſe face, with bewrie shining bright: 
Liketo Diana with her traine, Re/plendsshing by night. 
Ambrofia is his foode , ſweete Nectar s his drinke, N 
V ¥ hat pleaſures are not reaped there, that mortall heart can thinke? 
I doe him deeme in deede, to bee fir Orpheus Fe 
Tho made the ſtoner to under ftande,and fenceles Trees to heare. 
The ſauage BeaStes of fundrye kinde,came thruſting ina throng, 
And went ont of the vvslfome woodes,toheare his ſacred fong-. 
Suche grace the Nluſes geue to ſome for to delight the eare, 
And to allure the mortall miudes, enchaunted as it were. 
A Diamonde for daintie Dames For Peeresa precious Pearle, 
hit Robinfon the Rubi red, a Jewell for an Earle. 
Suche Pearle can not bee bought 7 Howe, for all the Golde in C heape, 
The graces heare haue powrd their giftes togeather on an heape. 
Suche giftes can not bee graft no doubt, vvithout fome power denine: 
Suche cunning hyd in one mans head, as Robinfon s thine. 
Lf I might vewe thy pleaſaunt Poemes, and Sonettes that excell, 
7 hen shoulde I not thirſt for the floodes of Aganippes vvell, 
7 hou profered prife at Olumpias, and gotte the chiefest game, 
And through the ſchoole of 22 skill past ſcalde the houfe of Fame. 
VV here thou on ſtage alune, doft ſtande T riumphantlye, 
Absut thy head aGarlande gaye , of liuelye Laurel T ree, 
VV bich that thefe N oble a tae thought good for blafing theyr re- 
In token of this learned Lore, adorned vvith that Crowne. — (mowme, 
If f should penne this praife, as thou doeft vecil deſerue. 
It vvéerea volume for to make, and time st vvould not ferne. 
For vvhat needes vvater to bee brought, to powre into the Seas, 
Or vuby doe } vvith Penne contend about this Robins praife ? 
V\ Lome trumpe of truth hath blowen abroade,that billes and Dales re- 
V Vith Eccoes from the earth below, vp to the ie reboundet. (foundes, 
FINIS, 9 Qyoth Richard 
Smith, Clarke. 


Sy The Prologue. 


71 N December when daies be short and colde, 
And irkefome nights amid the ſtorms gan rore, 
is That flockes from feeldes forſake their folde, 
b 9% And Birdes from {welling floodes do shrinke to shore, 
— be plowgh doth reſt that cut the ſoyle of yore. 
And toy ling Oxe in cabin cloſe doth ſtande, 
That wonted was to trauayle painefull lande: 


And when the hawtichilles and ragged rockes, 

In mantels white be clothed rounde aboute: 

V Vhen foules and beaftes,afwell by heardes as flockes, 

Seekes {moking ſpringes, hote tlürſt to dowte, 

VVhoſe flames doch force the frofen banckes throughout, 
Toyeelde their flintish ribbes, to gushing floods of raine, 
And locked ſtreames at large to ſet againe: 


VVhen euerie Tree the ardent coulors loft, 

And braue depainted lookes of fragrant finelles, 

V Vhen bragging Boreas thus the foyle had toft, 

That Hartand Hinde did quake in fieldes and felles, 

VVith Bull and Beare for colde both cries and yelles. 
And shrowling makes eche thing that life doth beare, 
To ſtande with shaking limmes, the ſtormes to heare, 


On eyther fide the hilles when blaftes doe rife, 

As sharpe asthornes the naked {kinne doth hit, 

And Saturne to the earth doth shewe his froſen eyes, 

VVhofe wrath doth pinch eache creature to the quicke, 

VVhich oft doth caufe both young and olde fall ficke, 
VVith cough, and colde, and {topping rheumes alſo, 
Quotidians, feuers, difeafes many mo: 


And when € olus his prifon had vnlocken, 
And all the retchleffe route let runne at large: f 
B And 


The Prologue. 
VVhofe niGhing rage eache pleafant braũch hath broken 
VVhereofbifore Dame Flora had the charge, | 
On iber Urretlrneyther boate nor Barge. 
T rytax foundes hir tramp,and I Neptune gins to frowne, 
The ſay ler ttrikes from matt the fayles adowne. © 


VVhen young and olde their bones with cloth doe loade, 

And hoodes vnto their heades doe buckle faſt: 

And when the Boye doth reſt that bare the goade, 

And keepes the chunneyes ende til IA yemps ttorms be paſt, 

VVhen men doe doubt their winter ſtuffe to lat, 
And carefuil cattell with open Ia we doth craue, 

Their keepers meate their carkas for to ſaue. 


VVheu men delight to keepe the fire fide, 

And winter tales incline their cares to heare, - 

V Vhen mery mates be met, that will abide, 

Fache filles his pot of Nutbrowne Afe or Bere, 

As is che trade of Ale knightescuery where. 
Lo toſſe the pottes and plye the flitting boules, . 
Then pay their pence, and packe with dronken noules. 


In this ſeaſon it was my lotte to fall, 
Among a maſque choſen for tlie nc nce, 
Some reelde, ſome fell, ſome lielde them by the wall, 
Some fang,fome chid,and fware gogs precious bones, 
Quotli one to me) friende camſt thou from faint pn? 
what penaunce haſt thou done, thou art fo leane & pale ? 
No force (quoth anothei) he shall fyll his pot vate 
9 71 


Content (quoth I) and thereto Tagree, 
Fyll pot Hofticeof Pery, Ale, or Fere: 
My heade it recreated after ſlucdlie, 
Lo shut foorth the time, though ruſticali they were, 
Thus wallet the Kanikin both here and there, 
Till che wife cr; ed to bed for ſauing of hir firey 
Contented (quoth S)for that a delice. 


The 


Te Prologue. 


T he shot was ee the fyre rakte vp, 
Fache man to hislodging began for to draw: 
Some ftackering ſtumbled as mad as a Tup. 

Some crept vnder the mattcelle into the ftrawe. 
Another fort began to pleade the common lawe. 

Ilookt about and ſawe them fo dight, 
Pat out the candle and bad them goodnight, 


My drowzie heart thus being at his reſt, 
Tooke no care for the colde, all forrowes were paſt: 
So late it had beene at the good Ale feaft, 
That the worlde for euer I thought woulde laft. 
In mine care thunders no founde of winters blaft. 
I thought none yll, my heade was layde full ſaft, 
Allcarkeand careiny wandring ſprite had laft. 


Not lying thus one houte by the clocke, 
Me thought the chamber shone with Torches bright, 
And in the haſte at doore I hearde one knocke, 
(And fayde what) Slugge,why ſleepeſt all the night? 
J ſtarting vp behelde one in my fight, 
Dashtall in golden raies, before me did appeare, 
(And fayde) I am aGod,beholde that ſtandeth here. 


Mine eares were filde, with noy ſe of Trumpets ſounde, 
Anddazled were mine cies, my fence was almoft gon, 
But het amazde my knee vaylde to the grounde, 
And fay de heare Lorde, thy will and mine be one, 
VV hat is thy minde, more redie there is none, 

To ride to runne, to travelhhere and there, 

By lande and ſeas halte worthie if I were. 


But fi: (t to know thy name I humbly thee beſceche, 
Forgiue my iudeneſle this of thee to crauc, 
Heaunfwei ing fayd.with m exe and lowlie (peechey 
Morpheutis my num that aly nes power haue, * 
Drcauies to ae gc in ctiie, Courte, or Caue. 

“Fi L 2 In 


Phe Prologue. 


In the heauens aboue, or Plutoes kingdomeloe, 5 
Its I that haue the power cach thing t’unfoldeand shoe 


And knowe (quoth he) that euerie night and daye, 
VVho shutteth vp his eyes, his heade to feede with fleepe, 
His wandering ſpirite attendes on me alwaye 
To trudge and trauell, where | shall thinke it meete, 
As well to mounte the ſ Kies, as in the fecrets deepe, 
As ſwifte as thought, what God hath greater poure, 
Then all thatis or was, to shewe theein an houre ? 


And whether wilt I goe, Lorde Morpheus (quoth I) 
There am preſt thy will for to obey. f 
VVith an earneſt lookes (quoth hee) l will that by and by, 
To Plutoes kingdome with mee thou take thy waye, 
Though frayde I were, I durſt not well fay naye. 

V Vith him I went that irkeſomaplace to fee, 

V Vhere wofull ſprites full fore tormented bee. 


And going by the way thefe wordes he fayde, 
Be of good cheare, me thinkes thou lookett pale, 
Plucke vp thy hearte and be no deale er 
Although thou goe into this ouglie vale. 
And thus or he had fynisht halfe his tale, 
Cerberus barckt that griſelie hounde of hell, 
The earth did quake to heare him houle and yell. 


VVhen Morpbeus hearde this cruell barcking Curre. 
For Mercuries rodde he ſende with all the haſt, 
This wondering porter charmde he miglit not ſturre, 
Till hee and I throughout his offyce paſt, 
So to the ſeconde warde wee came at laſt. 
VVhere H rath kept the walles, and Exmse the gates, 
Affociate with Pride and vu redome their mates, 


V Vith cruell countinaunce terrible to fee, 
Thefe horrsble officers fixed their eyes, 
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Filthie to beholde monſtrous and ouglie, 
They gathered to the gates like fwarmes of Bees, 
Gnashing their teeth, afking who were thefe, 

That durſt be ſo bolde Plutos kin gdome to enter. 
Or within their office fo rudelie to venter. 


Tam Morpheus (quoth hee) mine auctoritie you knowe, 
As well in the heauens as alſo here, 
My nature and qualitie isdreames for to showe, 
Therefore giue place, and let me come neere. 
Theſe wordes ſcarce ſaide, but the gates opened were. 

So to the tlurde warde we „ and by, 

Not far from that place where great Pluto did lye. 


The warde as I ſaide where Pluto then lay, 

VVas fortefied with Tirauntes for the nonce, 

Some crying, ſware yea, and other ſome nay, 
Renting eche others flesh from the bones, 

Some flang fierbrandes,and other ſome flang ftoanes. 
VVith howling and crying terrible to heare, 


; 


VV Vhat plague could be thought that was not prefét there 


The chiefe Captaines of all this rablous route, 

V Vere Oppreſſion of the poore and cake Priuate gaine, 

VVitha fe of their kinne that looked full ſtoute, 

That in that vale for euer muft remaine. 

There was Peter Psckethanke and ‘Prinie diſdaine, 
Tom Jeltale was appointed in a Turret to watche. 
Laurence Lurcher a Baylife to ſnatche and to catche. 


There was Darckęneſſe and Ignoraunce linckt in a chaine, 
VVith Errourand Freevuill, A rrogance, and Selfelooue, 
Forget fulneſſe ot God, and Tranſgreſſion did remaine, 


The grea: 
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VVith Aiſtruſt and Superfticion,which might not remoue cximes, 


Hipocriſie the King in a turret aboue. 
Vith Lucre, Cruelneſſe, and Bludshed his brother, 
Domination, and Fulneſſe, Abundaunce, and other, 


B 3 Pompe 


Conku don 
Bot De: 
oar wits 
kedns de. 


The Prologue, 


Pompehe fat puffing as though he were madde, 
Symony vnder haiide began td conuaye, 4 
Iniquitie and Sopbifrie,with countenaunce full adde, 
Sat with AH un ther, and Tyranny curſing the daye. 
Certainelie to fee it was a trag call playe, 5 
To bebolde abhomi nation, what torments she had, 
ich the reſt)wliereat Confuſion was glad. 


Many thouſandes there were that I omit, 

For want of time fullie to defcribe, 

Jo tell truth the number paffeth ſloll and wit, f 

To be namde of mee, that howled there and cryde. 

V Vhen thefe lotliſomc ley ds, had A4 orpheus eſpyde, 
They ſlew on heapes to know from whence he came 
VVhoaunſwered thus lam a God no man. 


And uhats thy name quoth they) Morpheus aunſwered he 


VVhome Pluto doth adnüre, aud honor both Ltrowe, 


Aud Proſerpine your Queene, mightie though they bee, 
And Mynos your Jud ze will doe the fame I knowe. 
Tam the God that alwayesdreames doth show. 
Lam free this waye to guide and leade eache man, 
without demaunde to knowefrom whence I came, 


Then vp ſtart Peter Pickethanke by and by, 
Thefe newes to Pluto in haſte he ran to tell, 
And alm oſt madde, with open Iawes gan crye, 
My Lorde (quoth hee}thers ſtraungers come to hell, - 
V Vhat cle (quoth Pluto jis not all thinges well ? 
Yea Sir (qaoth hee) its 44 orphens that is here, 
Then Plxsoannfzvered,why bidſt him not come neete: 


The thirde warde opened then at large, 
The Pallace then approching in out fight, 
V Vhergraging Furies of wofull foules had charge. 
To torment thouſande waycs, both day e and night, 
Wiferable darckenelſe there was without hight, 


Grafj ing 
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Grafping and groping, greate diſcorde and ſtrife 
VVeepingand anes and blafphemous lite. ; 


The ftinking fmoke that from that dongeon rofe, 
Corrupts the ſkies, and clowdeth all with shade, 
Thethundering blaft that from that furneſſe blofe, 
A dubble paine, the filliefpriteshath made. 

- VVith rufall plaintes to heare in euerie glade. 
That it᷑ the ſorrowes halfe were pende Tfee, 

In teares there woulde be drowned manic an eye. 


But whent'wecathe this ouglie Cod before, 
Hayle (quoth Af orpheut ) thou God of darckeneffe great, 
Hayle Proferpina here Queene for evermore, 
Long may thou holde thy place and feate, 
Iamcome (quoth hee)my cuſtome for to pleate, 
Thou knowelt ofolde that woont Iam to fee, 
As well thy kingdome,as miglitie Ioues on hie 


By Styx (quoth hee) thy auncient cuftome olde, 
Will nltbteake, but as thou haft before, 
In all my regiment, Iwill thou shalt be bolde. 
To doe all thinges as thou waft woont of yore, 
But loolce of mee thou ſeeme to craue no more. 
Except you two, Vho is my gates within, 
To pray for pardon it profy tes not a pin. 


Then aunſwered Morpheus Ineuer thought to craue. 

The pardon of the prowd{t that in thy foyle déth reſt, 

Nor yet the greedie Lyraunt toombde in grieſlie graue. 

Nor any ſuch that pooremen hath oppreſt. 

For gylefullgluttons to ſpeake! thought it leaſt. 
Alltheſe with other mo. Ino muſt ſtaye with thee, 
Howe wickeduaeile rewarded is thats all I wish to fee. 


Coutent( quoth Pinto) and commaundinent he TUCy 
oallhisoffye.rs hiskingdome tlucugh, 
ih That 
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That Morpheus and I shoulde licence then haue, 
Eache place for to fearche in Hill, Dale, and Clowgh, 
In thicke or in thin, in fmooth or in rough, 
In hote or in colde where euer it bee, ** 


The wickeds rewarde we shoulde both heare and fee 


This ſaide, we departed from that filthie puddle, 

And foorth wee paſt, the left fide that caue, 

V Vhere weefounde a greater and crueller trouble, 

Then all this while I knewe any to haue, N 

For one among manie we hearde raile and raue. 
VVich a wofull voice me thought it faide this, 
Come ſce alas therewarde of wickednefle, 


At length to the place we chaunſt for to hit, 
VVhere Aletto ed charge to rule and difpofe, 
There we behelde one lying in a pit, in 
Sodden in forrowes from the toppe to the toes. 
Their paines for to paintein meeter or profe , 


Doth pafle my ſ kill, the leaſt todefcribe, | 
Though 7 efiphon hir felfe my pen now shoulde guide. 


But what I ſawe in this my drowfie dreameʒ 

And who they;wereas now to minde I call, 

V Vhy and wherefore to you | shall proclaime, 

Thatthus they lott theioyes fupernall, 

And haue poſſeſt the wofull place infernall. 
Lende me your eares for now my tale beginnes, 
How wicked wightes rewarded be for ſinnes. 
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€ The rewarde of wickedneſſe. 


@ H ELLEN tormented for her treafon to her Huſ- 
bande, and liuing in fornication ten yeares , 
whofe wordes followe. 


Fouleſt fuery,that raging hell doth guide. 
D wozſe then wꝛath, oz endleſſe wicked life 
O war ming plages, v paſſeth Ach to bide, 
7 O doubttul dome of Plutos bzoiling ſtrike. 
Os tigion (pew thy flames to ende this life. 
O iuſt re warde J lape, of wicked Deedes: 
O greateſt miſchiefe, among theſe puddels rife, 

O come make hatte, you flames of glowing glades. 


Pou Gods that fit in ſcates of paling bliſle, 
whole Zopes my endles paines furmounteth farre: 
Doe vou confent fo2 to rewarde me this, 
that tobplome was in Greece, the Lampe, and Starret 
Nhat meant pou flir ſt to make and then to marre? 
Jam the wozke of all pour whole conſentes: 
No bzute no2 fame, ot Carthlp woman barre. 
woe wozth my fate, full ſoze it me repentes. 


O woꝛthye Dames, lende mex pour liſtening eares, 

refraine pour Citherons, and pleaſaunt Lutes alſo: 
With Virginalles, oclighting manp cares, 

fromout pour beartes,let thought of uſicke got. 
Perhaps pou daine, that J Mail will pou fo , 

but meruaile not, ne at mp woꝛdes take ſcoꝛne: 
It is pour partes though you were ten times moe, 

to helpe my plainte, with teares that à was bozne. 


Caſte of pour Golden apes, and ritche attpze, 
put on the mourners wæne s, ſæuie to lament: 
Hide pour painted faces, tat ſette mens heartes on Are, 
learne this of me, pous bewtye fone is front, 
C Von 


— The rewarde 
Pou nape bp me pour wicked liues lament, 
krom fpowting Conduites let guſhe the llods of cares 
Let ſcalding ũ hes from bꝛopled heartes be ſent, 

pour iuſt rewarde foz wickednelle appeares, 


Although it doth abathe cache daintye Dame 
to reade of me, oꝛ pet to heare me read: 
Jam the marke fo2 pou to (hun like ſhame, 
dildaine me not though hygh you beare your head. 
Von that of Wulbandes all this while bee (ped, 
bee true to them in all pour conuerſation: 
Beware take berde. defile no time thep2 bed, 
among the Gods it's great abhomination. 


4 was in bewtye palling all the reſt, 
and lo by nature as curious made and wꝛought: 
That it in mee there bad biene grace polſc ſt, 
lo match the Gods 3 might haue well bene thought: 
ioe But vertue is the bewtye, Ladies all, 
e man and and not your painted ſaces and thining glé: 
wenn, No greater milchefe can among pou fall, 
then fo2to fade your ficle pꝛophane exe. 


Foz once J had my felfe ſuch pꝛophane lakes, 
twirlde out with eyes that were celeſtiall like, 
Whole ſparckling twinche were ſharper then the hokes. 
cal in the ſlreame with batte fo2 Aiſhe to bite. 
A thing immoꝛtall ſe med 3 to be, 
but pet coꝛrupt with maners that were nongbt, 
As painted Tombes, with bones ber in warde filthy: 
lo outward 4, but in warde bices wzought. 


And to her ſelle bewapling thus alas, 
in epther bande an Dꝛe, he laboureth ſoze: 
At length hee was eſpide where J and Morpheus was, 
then calde the vs that Deve bpon the ſhoge. on 
8 


of wickedneſſe. * 
Came neare gad Morpheus ſfraigbt cher gan to rozes, 
tou ſeeſt my paines, thou knows not vet my name: 
An Stigion lake J bide fo2 euermoze, 
the wife ol Menelaus J am the ver ye fame. 


And Hellen loe Jam that beare abide, 

within this ryuen Woate, inuironde as you [@: 
As int re ward fo2 ſleſhl ye luſt and pꝛide, 

2 ſcapeth not. but beare rewarded bie. 

woꝛthy wight loft bis lifefoz me, 

and seth all berapbde and flozried all in blad : 
Xperefoze J prape thee pet come neare and fe, 

the tozmentcs J abide within this helliſhe flood, 


Alas vneth my bande can holde the pen, 
my fight deuoured is with greeuous teares, 
Mhen J but thinke howe that J ſabe her then. 
that once did leade the cre boe of Genus peares. 
No honeſt heart but it would rewe her Hate. 
that hearde and la we as much as wer that tides 
But all alas to greue it is to late, 
the Gods oꝛdeine that (hee hall there abyde 


Amida Sea that bopleth flerpe flods, 
with mixed blodd fives vp and downe fhe Skies, 
Where lurking Rockes with hautie dꝛeadfull muds 
on euer pe fide appeared in our epes. 
About the which motte venemous ferpentes Aires , 
buge ſtoꝛming blaſtes this wicked ſtreame doth none: 
Uabat ſparkes of gleides rife vp like warmes of Bes, x Defteipt: 
e 


and furtes fell thepz wicked partes doe pꝛoue. on ok t 
place where 
Foꝛ in a Boate berent on euerpe ſide, pap 
(and as J ſapde) the ſittes, in euer y bandan Dre: Boate in 
And ſtrineth ſtyll betwerne the winde and Tyde, Stigion 


nowe baling from the Rockes, and by ¢ by from ſhoꝛe. 
125 C2 Dhe 
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Che choyſe is harde, when this reluge is bel, 
to tople amid theſe flaming fluddes as he: 
Oz elſe tariue amid the Serpentes nett, 
koʒ on the lande with blades the Tyꝛantes bit. 


Which rounde about this plaguie Stigion pif, 
in battaile rape and armour blacke doe ſtande: 
Cutthꝛotes, as egar as any Fithe of byt, 
that al wapes watche to fe her come to lande. 
Cache Butcher boldes a moptall Axe in bande, 
foʒ to reuenge the blood {hee cauſed theo: 
The which foz truth, when as J vewde and ſcande, 
with beapes of woe, to Morpheus thus J ſaide. 


— 
+9 


ave Gods Alas (quoth J this grõues me mof of all. 
haueno tofee her fate, whole bewtpe Clarkes commende: 
keſped ot Me thinke the Gods that ſit in ſeates ſupernall, 
perſons. ſome mercye ſhould at length and pitye ſende. 
Cache one(quoth Morpheus) who ſæmeth to offende, 
accoꝛding to thepꝛ Deedes without refpect 
Waue bere rewarde fe wickednelle in t'dende, 
as pleaſeth Pluto, oʒ whome be bath ele. 


one And as theſe woꝛdes were ſapde, we bearde hir trpe, 
fornicataz (D Paris, Paris,) foz cuermoze woe be the time 
e abe Chr faigning face, it was my chaunſe to {pye, 
erpertenc: __ 02 that it was thy luckt to lobe on mine. 
tellecy. Tbon ſteynde my name, alas fo did J thine, 
my milchiefe hit by thee, by mer the like thou had 
OD blctzed Hellen, this all men maye define, 
And Paris fo; thy part, thy foꝛtune was as bad. 
E Sori O woztbye Trope, bappye had thou binne. 
not a wic: ik llæpie Nurſe had ſtrangled mer in bed: 
5 en Then blodye miſchieke had ſcaped all my kinne, 
a and noble Hector had neuer loft bis bead. 


“ pany 
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mea {002!by man had liude, that no lor is dead, 
Troy bad flozityt dill, whofe walles are (act full lee: 
Menelaus had neuer pet polluted bed, 
and if the Gods my death bad popnted fo. 


All Greece vnto this daye, doth curſe the time, 
with many a famous Pꝛince of noble birth: 
So Paris, thou art like wiſe curſt of thine, 
koʒ thou and J were troubles to the earth. 
Alas therefoze nowe chaunged is our mirth, 
the blodſhed in our cauſe doth dengeaunce crye: 
The refoꝛe take herde you Dames of mightpe birth, 
to t hende ofall beginninges, euer caſt pour epe. 


Foz, bad J neuer painted vp my face, 
no} ſhot the boultes of wanton whirling eyes: 
Had grace and vertue dwelled in that place, 
then had J ſaued al the liues of theſe. 
Foz when a man the lokes of women fes, 
her lpeth at watche, to ſe her caſt the darte: 
pit whome it happes, (bee is no man that fles,) 
then blame bint not, that doeth defende bis part. 


Foz thou alas god Paris not to blame, 

(noz none but J) that taſt my fecreate lakes 
So lleightfullpe, to tyſe the with the fame, 

bekoꝛe the Gods 3 witht none other bokes. 
Icaſte him ſugred baites. I catche on bitter bakes, 

oz elſe the ſuite had Paris neuer take : 
J lapde him letters, in lecreate boles and noukes, 

fo? to attempte the venture foz my fake. 


And what was ber that would not take in bande, 
to haſſarde all, at that time foꝛ my fake, 

A vole matcbe on carth, did ncuer goe no: fande, 
then blame him not ſuche enterpziſe to make? 
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O Lavicsbé& wittye, and quietneſſe make, 
and dzead (be Gods you woꝛthy Grecian Dames 
Foz here he lpes within this flaming lake, 
bewꝛapt in woe, to quite her pouthfall games. 


. Bp Pageant though J plapde in open fight, 
and that the wozlo did manifeſtly knowe: 
A woulde not tithe that pou by ſecreate night, 
03 clofer craft (ould vſe pour Huſbandes fo. 
Whe Gods abouc all lleigbtye ſecreates howe, 
to euerpe cate and eve, bee ſtraight reuealde: 
Pou heare it read in Scripture long agoe, 
that naught pe ades were neuer pet concealde. 


2 —— g And then when Fame nded vp hir tramps, 
bekoze the and publiſht all pour dædes and filthy life: 
. Then ſhall confuſion put pou to pour Jum pes, 
pour Mul bandes ſhall diſdaine to call pou wife, 
Pour friendes ſhall bluche to heare pou namde, 
your foes reiopce in euerp coaſt about: 
To call pou motbers, Cbildʒen are aſhamde, 
loc this befure, it euer falleth out. 


And finallpe the Gods from iope and bliſle, 
fhall caſt pou into Stigion lake to frye: 
As pleaſeth Pluto fo pour fo2rowes is, 
marke well my woꝛdes, J doe alleadge no lye. 
And then it is to late fo2 to repent oꝛ crye. 
your woefull Serikes reiopſeth hell to beare: 
(As foꝛ my parte) vnhapppe weetche J trye, 
whoſe iuſte reward tou ſeeiſt plaine appeare, 


Marke yon TAben fowleſt thought of treafonto pour mates, 
wozthpe (hall pꝛicke pour tithte mindes as ſome it both: 
1 Pet let this one thing pearce pour peuiſte pates, 


of wofalt thai like the ſlippie ple fo glideth from ve pouth. 
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And 
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And ſith there is nothing of greater truth, 5 
though le wdeneſſe loſe not then pour noble names 
Ber moſt aſſured.miſchiele ſtreight inſuth, 
alas theretoze, take pede pou woꝛthy Dames. 


And ſcoꝛne no deale, my retvfall plaintes to heare, 
il vbap bee on pour ſides, à mape ſuch warning be 
o euere one that is poſſeit with feare, 
that by my fate like daunger koz to fle, 
Wherefore as ofte as foll e fœdes your epe, 
ſpende time in reading bokes. that woꝛthy Clarks bane 
In fede of Lutes and other harmonie, (pende: 
pour willing cares a while to learning lende. 


So Cupid and his Loze you ſhall forget, The ves 
With all (uch dziftes as be and his doe dziue: tuous and 
Of ſclaunder and repꝛoche pou (hall eſcape the net, godipe 


and Fame with golden trumpe thal found pour bertnons ae = 


Sous winning noble name,pourlines ſhall end, line, mong the 
fo vertuouflpe that after vitall bzeath, Gods fo} 
The Gods they? Aungels fo2 your {pirite Mhallfende, = 
to dwell with them in blille, thus Scripture fapth. 


And with theſe woꝛdes taſt almoſt on the ſhoꝛe, 
the woe full wzetch with tovled wearpe bones, 
Vith all the hatte in flod doth lape the Dꝛe, 
that headlong Boate and all, doth fc attonce. 
Mere biting Scrpentes warme as thicke as baile, 
that like wiſe wapted in the yꝛ ſubtile kinde 
With whetted ſtinges this Lady to aſſaile, 
loʒ to rewarde her lothſome luſt full minde. 


And as wee did porcepue (he wiſht that we, 
to tuerꝝ Wozthp wight report ſhould make, 
owe foznicatours in hell rewarded be, 
and hols the Oods Oppon the 3 kake. 


I he rewarde 
Foz Eraight alas amid that duglye lake, 1 
her bande thee putteth vp. and bad farewell: 
Tbus endles paines her fozmer talke gan Make, 
_« moe newes ol ber, Jam not able to tell. 
Jes why, the billing of the wicked wozmes, 
with fome ol ſurging lakes, that rozes againſt the rocks 
And furious thondering flames, that boiles and bzommes, 
beſide the lo wles of many filtbye flockes, 
On Helmettes, Billes, pelde many moꝛtall knockes, 
With thumpingof the Cannons cruell ſhottes: 
Che norſe of Cha ines, and wꝛenche of bandes and locks, 
with ſmoꝛid ſmoke, of bopling Pitche in Pottes. 


Che In: As fearefull daunſe of Chimneys builded hre, 

nocentes and fall of Turrets, that llepeth man and childe: 

5 ay Miih widowers, whole fatherles childzendoe crye, 

pec 7 thepꝛ plaintes alas, all Jope cf hope exilde. 

vengeance. To heare them grone, wbome mopztall weapon ſpoilde, 
with craſhe of ſtaues, that then in peces flowe: 

A vopce crped vengeaunte (on them that were delilde 

with ſpilling guiltleſle blood) that might not doe thereto. 


Another dopce, went hurling vp and dolwne, 
woe, woe, to ſuch as (rife ſturre vp oꝛ bꝛewe: 
And ſpecially by warres, to ſacke both Citie and Towne, 
lape waſte the ſople and ploughe. where Dren dꝛewe. 
From mirthe to mourning, all to chaunge a newe, 
wiues and childzen, ſpoilde befo2c cache others face: 
Che cauſers euer, the firſt them ſelues that rewe, 
and woe fill b to pou, that haue fo litle grace. 


2 vopct. 


Theſe ſoundes of forrowes,that rofe fo many waies, 
bereu de vs I ellen, poore wretche in flaming Seas. 


F IRIS. 


Sap T he Bookes verdite upon Hellen. 


— — ——— I TS 
Ho hearde me tell this tale, that doth their cies witholde, 
Wo: that their collours doth not pale, to heare it read or tolde⸗ 
Isany heart fo harde, that woulde not melt to heere? 
You Ladies doe you not regarde, the fall of bewties peere ? 
And haue you locked vp, falt flooddes within your eyes 2 
VVhy haue you kift AZedufas cup? Your heartes why doe they frees¢ 
Hath Lethea Lake bewicht all you that liuing be? 
Nor hath not pittie neuer twicht your heartes to mourne with mez 
Perhappes you doe difdaine to heare fuch tydings tolde: 
But yet you may be glad againe,] faye both young and olde. 
Ulijes wife doth loaſe no fame nor honour here: 
No, No, nor any one of thoſe, that Jiue in godlie fere. 
Nor yet the good Alceſt, doth catch no blotte nor ſtaine: 
Nor Griſeld doth not loaſe the leaſtof H ip pos happie gaine, 
I am aſſured this,that Cleopatra winnes 
Through Fame a triple bliſſe, loe now my tale beginnes. 
For Crefeid she is one, whofe face may blush to heare, 
Of Hellens life, that now is gon, vngracious Circes peere. 
In bewtie / uus matche, Arcynos worſe by mutche : 
Medeasfleyghtes shee had to catch, whome pleafed me to towche. 
Iſoy its fuch as theſe, that Synons shiftes doe vie: 
And vertuous {tudies ſeeme to leſe on wanton toyes to mufe. 
Imeane ſuch retcheleffe dames, that play S ‘ylenos part : 
To winne ſuch merry pleafaunt games, as teache {ir Cupids art. 
Loe theſe are they and fuch,that ought wath shamefaſte looke , 
Jo be abaslit when they shall touche, or vew this ſimple booke. 
Sith Hellens faultes are knowne,and yours in ſecret hyd: 
Take heede leaft you be ouerthrowne,as Hellen hath be teed. 
And blame hur vices all, but wefu!l chaunce beway le: 
For while I liue euen fo I shall , if forrow might preuaile. 
And fith it was your happes, fo worthy a Dame to haue: 
To warne you from ſuch after claps,as turne you might to feath, 
V Vhofe face did ſtaine the reſt, of all that earthly were 
Adornde in every toyntand dreſt, moſt like danie Bewties pere. 


There- 


Therewarde 


Therefore from facred breaſt, what {calding fighes freight fende. 
Let not your chriftall cies haue reſt, to thinke of Helens ende. 
VVith Niob bathe your face inteares, for Helens fake, 

Vnto the Gods call, cry, for grace, for to eſcape the lake, 
VVhere Hellen thus with paines, in riuen boate doth rowe. 
In fiery ſeas she ſtill remaines, becaufe shee was vntrewe. 


5 Pope Alexander the ſiæt rewarded for 


his wickednefle and odible lyfe, with his colledge of Cardinals, 
Bishops, Abbots, Moonckes,Freers,,and Nunnes, with 
the rabble of greaſie Prieſtes, and other mem- 
bers of Idolatry and ſuper- 
ſtition. &c. 
hell, O Pell, deſerued long agoe, 
and raging Furies that beare immoꝛtall ſpight, 
Nhat doe pou meane, why ſpare pou any woe, 
that ſhould increaſe our paine . pleaſure our deligbt: 
SS) Where is pour wanted wath, accuſtomed to thzo 
among the foules vnto pour charge committed: 
Come doc pour woꝛſt, conſume vs all aro, 
diſpatche vs ſtreight, lets be no longer fitted, 


Thou filthy flode of Lymbos lurcking lake, 
From choaked pitte, come belche abꝛoade thy flames: 
CU by come pou not pou Furies fo2 to take 
a greater vengaunce, call pou bp pour names. 
Spew out Plegethon, thy furious fiery flake, 
D hell woy vomitſt not thy greateſt goꝛge ofall: 
Once giue confent a ſinall ende to make 
of va, that doe pour wath lo gladly call. 


Come ougly ſhapes from olde ſepulchers fent, ö 

come filthy Fowles from loathſome bopling puddle, 
Come monſterous Grppes, that Tyrius guttes bath rent, 
some Judge of Spzits, come, come increaſe our trouble. 
Come 


of wickedneſſe. 


Come Pꝛince oł darckneſſe, giue thy fearefull iudgement, 
O bell vnfolde thy gates, and let the flaming eames 
Manke hat to increaſe out puniſhment, 
Diſpatche vs once, out of this endeleſſe trouble. 


O vile Idolatrie, the Pzince of perdicion. 

the wape thou directes to euerlaſting paines: 
O filthie moment, and wicked ſuperſtition, 

O blynde doarine, Interpreto of dꝛeames. 
O rotten relikes with all your addicion, 

fpe bpon vou all, ſith thus it comes to paſſe. 
Falſehode in (he end bath no remiſtion, 

as witneſſe our deuilliſhe deteſtable maſe. 


And with the ſe wozdes, he caffe his head a wꝛpe. 
amonge the ſhaueling greaſte chuffhead Friers: 
And fecing Morpheus ſtanding pꝛeſent bye, (appeares 
toe Cawiie forte of Pic ſtes with Monks and Aunnes 
At which this Pope beganne to roare and crpe, 
alas (quod her) beholde where Morpheus ſtandes: 
We will pꝛotla me abꝛoade that heare we lyr, 
chat rule cf hell, and heauen did take bppo’ns. 


CW hat thal! ve doe (quod her) beſt tall bim hether. 
it hayne th lo there is none other ſhikte: 
Uris lay wa conte for Sonles, they anſweredaltogether, The Gees 
and that ine meane to make a general ſhꝛifte. ts 42 
Let not be kuctwnethe cauſe wherckoze aud why, by his 
leaſt out of credite thereby our Lawes be bꝛought: frutte, 
And n i of cuſtome wee wonted were to lye, 
to tell truthe nowe, at all it pꝛofites naught. 


Bat while the rowte of Sathans bonde and flocke, 
adꝛeſte thein (elucs to gloaſe and paint this lye: 
(Mæœgera comes) and caſt ber fierpe blocke, 


among the beape that all in flames doth fire, 
Da Then 


ce 


The Tral⸗ 

tout a tie 

theefe both 

conteſle the 

truth when 

they fee no 
t 


The rewarde 


Then on theyꝛ Captaine, the ſhoꝛlinges call and knocke, 
but a l in vaine, he coulde not helpe him ſellfe. 
Wis ſinnes had tyed bim fatter then the rocke, 
bee myght not part out of that woeful delfe. 


Then kaſt vpon Saint Frauncis gan theperpe, 
mer thought as it were a mad Pattins thep long: 
They were fo pꝛickt with paines they had no time to lpe, 
the pariſhe was beguilde, the ſetonde peale not tong. 
Some ſong Sanctamaria Ora pro nobis, {faces 
with Senfars ¢ Candleſtich es they brake cache others 
The Pope lweare Sods Acthe Pax uobis, 
who lot but his labour there was ſo fmall grace, 


Some crpedon Saint James, and ſome on Saint John, 
and ſome on Saint Aulten, Saint Laurence and Leg. 
On Saint Peter with his Uepes, crped many a one, 
but among the whole rowte J heard not Laus deo. 
Suche rape was neuer hearde, what euer they meant, 
the noyſe ſhoke the clowdes that hang in the Sbies: 
Tclith naules and tœthe, eache others fleſhe they rente, 
that Ecco repoꝛtes the fearc full plaintes and crycs. 


But when they fe that Morpheus kept his place, 
this curſed Captaine fat vpon him cryed: 
And ſayde come Morpheus and vewe our woekull cafe, 
beholde howe J and all my mates be fcied. 
No lenger leyn the trueth they might foꝛ woe, 
and Maugere of they; willes Pluto them compelde: 
Aberfoze and bhp, they vꝛged were to thor, 
and ſo at lengthe, thele woꝛdes to him her telde. 


J was (quod het) a Pope and of my name. 
the Sixt J was and Alexander hight. 
But foꝛ to heare my life, no man may bide for ſheme, 
that bath the dread cf God befoze his light. 1 
* 


of wickedneffe. 


But lende a while thy lyſtening eares to me, 

and 4 hall friegbt thy bead in hearing of the leaſt: 
Sith my rewarde thou doeſt fo perfite fx, 

to tell the truth at length J call it beſt. 


In learned Scholes J had bene trayned long, abe 
and doyſte by fortunes whcle, I was a lofeye height: Borgsa 
Vet fill my heart in high Ambition hong, crteti arde 


my head koꝛ higher ſtate, Mill pꝛaaiſde ſleight. mare pope 
From highe to harre, 4 gaped euerpe bowre, Wen 
firſt calde Theodore Borgia of birth and line: oo aie 
2 Cardinall J thought not of greateſt power, Ps the 
ite. 


pet ſe my foztunc in m later time. 


( For as I ſayde) from height to harre, yet hexte of all, 
2 thonght to fit, unwozthye though J were: 

There was fo many watching fo: the baile, 

whofe eyes by deuilliſhe arte, J did decciue andbleare, 
Many being of mightier birth and bload. 

of greater kame then J oy farre aware, 
Moulde haue pꝛeuented mee with manp a ſnub, 

becaule I ſougit the ſeate, and Papal fea, 


And when Jſawe J could not reache the marke 

and J wanted power and kriendſhip toe: 
Mit) coniuration J gan to plape my parte, 

and crafrelpe theyꝛ mindes Jaltered newe. 
Th ꝛouqb N. grom incie and Inuocation, 4 

calde vp a Deuill with wyome 4 did confarre: 
Touching my inte,*. vo aunſwered by and by, 

to graunt him hes requed, ba would exalt me harre. 


Thus being conucrfaunt with Deuilles long, 
the pꝛ apde and helpe Itraued euerp daye: 
They aunſwercd me with ſpeache of pleafaunt tongue, 


to doe they? beſt chep would not Micke ao) Kare, 4 
D 3 “Lut 


The rewarde 


be pro: But firtt ¥ muſt both couenaunt and vowe, 

mile to the in pꝛeſence ok the filtbye Pꝛince of darkeneſſe: 

Deal. That all his Lawes infernall 3 choulde allowe, 
and there vnto addicte my lelfe by pradife, 


os: Mbiche graunted was, and not denyed at all. 
Caballus to Mons Caballus, a place not diſtant farre, 
is a Cecrete In aà cleare dape this Pꝛince infernal 
tee 3. Amette, fo clofe no lung body twarre, 
uerye a litle àn a Chambꝛe there, him felfe bee did pꝛelent 
witha U in Ritche apparell. and Solden rapes to fe, 
Bowe. Thꝛœ crownes vpö bis bend, Oocht with tones Dolents 
lyke ſtatelpe roves bath net bane fone with epe. 


A famelye kace pꝛeſenting midſe age, 
a ature mete as might be thought in minde⸗ 
His countenaunce (hewd ,a perlon verpe lage, 
A Pre- whole wyllto mie, by crocioathcs J iopnde. 
thonotarie Thus coꝛpoꝛate like a Prothonotarie, 
is vnder⸗ oz Of the wozlo the greateſt Prince ok all: 
one CUliat was it then that J caloe vnto memozpe: 
Sree o: but it Das graunted m without denialle 
Clatze in 
3 1 Jo there be graunted me mv beartes deſire, 
uli bed 4d pe should be Pope the next that was: 
hm elke. Cetmcg witz the hene fet my heart on fire, 
ſuche bat made tote it bꝛauaht to paſſc. 
Bt hold the Ten with a gladſem heart 4 wilhte to knoe, 
lrutes of the time of my ponleficalit e: 
Farbe ige And howe J choulde in trate ot conquest 
Father the“ ‘ 0 pouloc hr uate cl copgueu aoe, 
Joye. becanfe Sbure adcadipe hate to Italye. 


The decept Ver aunſwered ine with great osfecpte aud lade, 
ful promule a k eucn and epgt.s souls bee Pope ot Rome: 
made by Wutleatlengh,howe 4 was quitte and papde, 


it pou de tot lo when all was la pde and done. 


of wickedneſſe. 


J mare accounte to pꝛoſper ninetene pere, the demi to 
and glad 4 was as any man might be. ee Cardi⸗ 


Ithought to make them ſtoupe boch farre and nere, 
but vet & was decepude, de Deuill failed me. 


Innocens of that name. the tenthe died ſtraight. 
then by the moſt elections. placed was 3: 
In the chapꝛe of Pompe, I ſtretchte my ſelke on hepgbt, 
fo2 Pope J was proclaimed by ano by. 
yen Alexander the firt J had to name, 
and all for Solemutzation of degre: 
Tbus recheleſſe Rome agreed to the fame, 
bothe Ritche and Poꝛe, then wiſhte it fo to bes, 


Thus was the Pypter, with the Triple trowne, 
ouchte rounde about with llones ok woꝛthpe pzyct, 
Set on my headde /in chapac of ſtatelye Rome, 
igrauen ſubtelly by curious crafty vice. 
Araped in robes of glearing beaten Golde, 
with Nearles depotherid here and there in fight: 
And at my fete in handes did Cardinals holde, 
a Nolſe of fineſt mettall coſtlpe dighte. 


Itreade on Tiſſue, eache fte J ſet on grounde, 
aboue myhead was vboꝛne a ſhꝛyne ot golde: 
Cache knee fell to the earth, to heare my voyce oꝛ ſounde, 
who went at libertpe, that J bad take o2 holde: 
Uinges and ſozinces, with noble peres A bꝛought 
in feare and awe fo muche, they dur it not route, 
Them and their countreys J ſackt ¢ bꝛought to nought 
to me and mine that would not bowe and ſtowpe. 


Ait Italie in my wꝛathe Jrente and hake, 
all Chꝛiſtian Pꝛinces J vexed night and dape⸗ 
J baw: Uinges, their regall ſeates J toke, 


who dur ſt to me, fo hardpe doe oz lape. 
Honoured 


The rewarde 


Ponouredlike a God J was in euery ede, 
Mao ſpake againſt my Lawes that ſcaped death? 
All Faithfull men. with ſwoꝛde and fire Frid, ; 
alleadging that they liu’de out of the Chp:ftian faith. 


yrentes A Leuch peres the Tyzante thus J plarde 
pꝛoſher not and eyght monethes, then ſicke 3 fell at laſte: 
1 J waxed feble, my courage quite detapde. 
J pinde awape and Atiopos made hale. 
Thus J kept my bedde longe ſpace and time, 
the caufe thereof J gladlpe witht to knoe- 
So at the lengthe J calde a man ok mine, 
that of my ſecreates many times did knoe, 


wes Modena was his name that beſt J nuſt, 
Manches ino my Qaredzoabe, mp kepes withall J ſent: 
1 There lape a Boke within a Cubbard thzuſt, 
g0dz „ Nigromancie in Seruius firſt frequent, } 
ſtadied Ca- Ahen as my ſeruaunt into my Maredꝛoabe came, 
Aigen. A Pope he founde) all deckte in Ritche arape: 
cle t other That ſæmed as he thought a verp earthly man, 
curſe d aas. Ol Uubome akrapde, my ſeruaunt tame his wap. 


And all a freight to me he tels this tale, 
which dꝛewe me in a maze and muüng minde: 

Pet after a while, J calde my man by name, 5 
and ſent him onte againe the bate to finde. 

This bohe with golde and pꝛecious tones was bounde, 
$neucrloued Chuſtes Teſtament halfe fo well: 

SD? Nygromancie there wes contetude the ground, 
theoughout the earth there Was not au luch. 


But when mp man the Mardꝛoabe entered 
againe, he kounde the Pope iawſting vp and Downe: 
Although he were afrapde, vet manly ventred, 
and fainde himſelke, as though he fought a gowne, 
But 


of wickedneſſe. 


But terriblpe this Pope with ſparkling loke, 
( apde to my man) my friende what doeſt thou bere? 
Mbere at bee ſhꝛanke forgetting of the bake, 
almoſt he lott bis winde fo2 bery dzead and klare. 


itt trembling lleche anon thus aunfwered ber: a inks 
fozthe Pope Atome to fetche a Downe (be ſa pd) (were of the 
CU hat Pope : (quod vifion) vou haue no Pope but iner, Po tie visa 


* t t. i * 
and J am he, that ought tobe obepde. n a 
Mith this mp man returned backe agayne. fuer in 
and what bee ſawe revealed in myne eare: ain 


Bl biche when J heard did much augment my papne, agame. 
fez death at bande, à hnew would ſtraigbt appeare. 


Then fickneffe did encreafe cache hower moe and moze, 
and at the length, time gan to dꝛawe fc pe: 
One like a meſſenger rapping at the doze, 
with open mouth awape diſpatche gan crype. 
Witb this the doꝛes abꝛoade gan flye, 
and ruſhing in ber comes to ſpeake with me: 
Firſt woꝛd hee ſayde: hatte haſte diſpa:che (quod her) 
the time is come, krom death thou canſt not fia. 


Then Jobieced to his charge full ſoze, 
the loꝛmer pꝛomiſe that be made to mer: Che Pepe 


owe F oughteto line eygbte pere by couenant moze: bh tte De: 


N by the De⸗ 
And ik a leuen and eyght ob ſerued be uilles ctat⸗ 


(Quod her) agayne my lapinges von haue miftaken, tee puonule 
eleuen peares epgot moncthes was all J meant: 

My pꝛomiſe to obſerue J baue not pet fozſaken, 
ol eleuen pæres epgbi monethes not ont doeth want. 


Full glad J woulde haue crau'de a lenger time. 
but all was vaine to ſpeane hum fayze at all: 
With cruell lokes, bee aur fwered ‘vou art mine, 
thou ſhalt with mæ, into tte lake infernall. 
C And 


The rewarde 
And thus he turnde his backe and went bis wape. 
then ſtraight mp Coꝛps, did peld vp vitall bꝛeath: 
Po wofull ſpirite be toke with him that dape, 
where nowe Jam tozmented with double death. 


Loc, what it is to woꝛke by Coniuration, 
oz fo deale withdeuils bp wicked arte? 
Bidar Beholde the ende ofall abomination, 
werningtoz am Jnot well rewarded fo: my part? 
Coniurers A Guerdon mate is Bell, fo fucke as J. 
aay that fought fo much to fitte in ſtatelpe feate: 
No we who is Pope) vnhappye wꝛetche J trye, 
that am pꝛeparde toꝛ Sathaus boke a batte. 
inte * Loe Morplieus: thus J did beginne and ende. 
god begin Ilefte my Sonne with all my heapes of treaſure: 
* * Though al the woꝛld, there was not one his friende, 
ding. poꝛe and ritche Mill fought bis great diſplealure. 
A lefte his Siſter ( whome both we two) 
Sodlye as ofte as plealed vs did ble and take, 
ates of our Carnallpe eache night and daye we knewe, 
rg lather a common Concubine, I did my Daughter make. 
beigen. 
And with thefe woꝛdes, Megera tommeth flying, 
a thouſande newe deuiſed plagues cher bzinges: 
Cake heare (quod (hee ) pour iuſt re ward foꝛ ping, 
and there withal great flames of fire flynges. 
This done, the then departes a pace, 
to put in vſe her wonted cancarde nature: 
A death it was foꝛ to beholde her face, 
dn elſe to vewe her vglxe monſtrous ſtature. 


There at the rable of all this recheles rancke, 
immediatel pe like bedlems ſweare and ſtarc: 

Into the hollowe hole of alepdes they fancke, 
where furious ſiendes the yꝛ fleſhe in peeces tare. 


Thus 


of . 


Tus they vaniſht, and fed out of our fight, 

with carefull cryes, our ruthful eares they Bide: 
Che pit with clowdes of fearefall irkeſome night, 
and dzeadful darkenes rounde about was hilde. 


Pet many wer behelde, with offeringes and oblations 
that appꝛoched nighe,fo2 bak they headlong tame: 
Frier Nuſhe bare the Croſſe, Clarke of the leſſions, 
a member ol their Cburche, tbe Bopes one man: Frier ug 
Thoaſandes came knip knap, pattering on Beades, 
Friars Bankes and Aunnes, came after with haft, 
As vowed Pilgrimes, came Miucs widowes ¢ Paides, 
ol the hol s Popes wozkes the kruites fo2 to taſt. 


Mbome when J (awe, theyꝛ Fate J did bewaile, 
with teares J ſtœpte a thouſand times my face: 

Alas, they fought that might not them preuaile, 
the Pope their Ood, was in a woful cafe. 

Dee bꝛoplde in ſire, and endleſſe woe and paine, 
and all his fecte, they taſted of the fame: 

Foz woꝛldlp pleaſure, Well is all thepz gaine, 
Belide on earth an kuerlaſting ſhame. 


Moulde God thought J, in this my dꝛearpe dꝛeame, 
my countrey men, were pꝛeſent nowe with me: 
To ve we the plagues, where Papiſtes dee remaine, 
that then they might that filtbpe fathion fle. 

And turne to Chꝛiſt, which ſutfered foꝛ toep; lake, 
the blodye butchering Pope foꝛz to deteſt: 

An healtb and wealth. tbeyꝛ pꝛapers foʒ to make, 
to Godot might that graunteth our requeſt. 


Wat while that thas, waylde the want of faith, 

awaye (quoo Morpheus) Lets packe and get bs hence: 
Mop veareſt thou not one gafping koꝛ bis bꝛeathe: 

vea (quod J) but knowe not wel from whence 

E 2 Ste 


The re warde 
Die wofull nopfe doeth come,tto2 were itis, 
gene mee thy bande(quond bee) and be not frapde : 
It is fome Site rewarded for his miſſe, 
whole carefull trpes, his wicked like bewzapde. 


N His name his life, his ates that did complaine, 
Aili at fewe vvordes beareafter doe remaine, 


The bookes verdite upon this wicked Pope. 


God howe worthy is thy name? Thou art our Lord and King, 
As many as confeſle the fame, to ioye thou doeſt them bring. 
And fitch as doe thy name denye,and rob the of thy glory: 
Thou doft confound them by & by,and dashe them out of memory, 
All fecreates thou doft knowe full wel, no man can hide from thee: 
And all that in the earth doeth dwell,or in the heauens bee. 
Or in the Seas or ſtony rockes, from farre thou doeſt behold «4 ..% 
The fowles that feale the fkies by flockes,and more then can be told. 
Thiafernal lake quakes at thy voice, eache fiend doth howle and yelg - 
And thundreth out an odious noiſe, when they of the heare tell. 
© filthie Tiraunt then to thee, (I ſpeake) that tooke in hande 
Among vs alla God to bee, to rule both Sea and lande. j 
And heauen where the Lord doeth it, and hell where nowe thou art 
No doubt thou hadſt but litle witte, to playe that theeuishe part, 
It isto Alexander that,with open mouth Icrie: 
VVoe worth the time he {pared not, to leade the focke awrie. 
Loe,where he is that rulde the roſt, and euery kinde of feaſt: 
V vhofe vaunting tongue would boaft,he was a Father bleſt 
As well within the holie throne, as lowe in Stigian Lake: (take. 
And that he could both vp and downe, bring whome he pleaſde to 
Twenty hundreth thoufand ſoules, at Malle he could remoue: 
VVich fealing of his Bulles and ſcrowles, or wagging of his Gloue. 
So could he pul them downe from God, when pleafed him againe: 
As thicke as flakie ſnowe abroade, or miſtie dropping Rane. 


of wickedneffe. 


And thus the weolfe deuoured our good, & made vs flaues & drudges 
Sackt our countries, ſpoylde our bloode, and made vs liue like {nudges. 
Hude our foules and bodies two, deflowred wiues and maydes: 

And kept from vs Chrifts teſtamẽt new, and gaue vs bels and baides. 

Olde rotten rellickes;ftockes,and ſtones, and Ceremonies blinde: 

V Vith ſtinking pardons for the nonce, to feede our foolish minde. 

Thus with his Gods both deafe and dumbe,he tyſte vs from the Lord: 

VVhich fent from heauen Chrift his ſonne, as {criptures doe recorde . 

VVhoſe precious bloud hath made vs free, from hell and all hir {ting 

And hellish Pope from thine and thee, which God his people wring· 

I yrke to name kum any more, and faint within my breaſt: EG 

Vengance doth vpon him rore, the Lorde hath thee deteft. 

Thy iuft rewarde among thy mates, with lafting paines is quit: 

In flashing flames bewayle their ſtates, in dolefull dreade they ſit. 

Yet would they fay that with a maſſe, they could ‘Plegeshon quenche : 

And all the foules that damned were, deliuer with a blenche, 

And yet themſelues lye broyling there, in fire paftthe crownes? 

And with their Idoles ſweate & ſweare, though here they fat in thrés 

Me thinke them fooles that had ſuch fkill,in fetching ſoules from hel: 

And be compelde againſt their will, in carefull Caue 0 dwell. 

Sith Italie had cauſe toioye, at this vile Tyrantes death: 

V Vhat cauſe haue we tothanke the Lorde, that are reſtorde to faythe 

From bondage nov are fet at large, and woolues deliuered fro: 

And therefore duetie giueth charge, our thankefull heartes to sho. 

Lets lift our handes with ioyed heart, that liuing be this time: 

That Gods true worde in euery part, may florish ſtill and shine. 

Let Alexander ſaue him ſelfe, with all his holie fkill : 

For with his rellickes and ſuch pelfe, he may doe what he will. 

No doubt he lyeth there for ſport, to paſſe the time away? 

Or elſe to vewe the greate refort, shat Ladies Psalter ſaye. 

Perhaps that Purgatorie paines, he will to bliſſe conuert: 

The ſillie ſoules that there remaines, shall taſte no more of ſmart. 

Fic on him fie, and all his mates, the heauens curfe him yet: 

Of flaming hell hie is the gates, and guide to Stigian pit, 

His ſtincking Mafles let him take, and Ceremonies blinde: 

Doom Gods a thoufand though hee 1 to his ane, 
3 et 
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Yet he and they doe peristi all, the ſcripture prooues it plalne: 
So doe as r fall, as to his loare doc leane. 
But let vs builde vpon the rocke,of Chriſtes Goſpell pure: 
So wee with him amongſt his flocke, for euer shall endure. 
VVhere as one God and perfons three, be pray ſed day and night: 
And where we shall for euer bee, ahrayes within his fight. 


S$ Young Tarquine rewarded for 


his wiclcedneſſe. . 


Vapye with all pour plapnftes and blobering teareg, 

our carefull cryes Gut opin ſllence quite: 

CHAN) | Foz bere beboulde ſuch cruelneſſe appers, 

NN N Dk all the reſt but Z no wight bath felt the like. 
bell chowes hir force on me with doubl: ſpue, 

No patne to mine, no} none fo woꝛthy blame, 

As à deſerue, 4 well conkeſle the lame. 


O pꝛyde, pꝛyde, of miſchlefe rote and all. 

lo woꝛth the time Ithee delighted ſo: 

Chou made ine climbe vntill I catcht the fall, 

Not one to my ſhame, but alſo endleſſe wo. 

hough pꝛyde, à loſt both loue, and honoz long age, 
Pꝛyde ruled me ſo much, no godneſſe J regarded. 
Therefeꝛe foʒ wickedneſſe beholde J am rewarded. 


Ok noble line and race, deſcended J, 

And a Ruler was, and Ruler mighe haue bene, 

But pet m heart in wꝛetche dneſle did lye: 

4 fearse not God, no; foꝛſt his lawes a pinne, 

Z anne mp raſe alwapes in deadly ſiane. 
J cleane forgot my ſelfe, and eke from whente Jeame, 
Itather thought mp ſelfe a Ood then moztall man. 


Foz 


of wickednefle. 
Foz who, had that, inbich J did lacke oz mant, 
Ok golde oz ſiluer oꝛ ftones of precious peice 2 
Foz my bodie, coſtlpe apparell was not fant, 
oz nothing elfe that pꝛyde might well entice, 
Chus vertue dec apde, but ſtill increaſed vice. 
To pamper vp the paunche.the filthy fleſhe fulfill, 
J wholp gaue my ſelfe with earneſt heart and will. 


M bich cauſed me to acumilate eche houre, 
Npon my heade moze plagues then can be namde: 
The Gors agreed their vengante fo2to poute 
On earth foꝛ ape: my name J ſtainde and ſhamde, 
Thus map you beare he w J am Juſtly blamde. 
To my diſpꝛay ſe, and to the pꝛayſe of fame, 
That bp my loſſe to honour ¢ great pꝛapſe haue come. 


Sith Morpheus thou art here, and bꝛought thy friend with 
Be witneſſe of the woe that Tarquine bydeth here: (the 
Sith Poets haue pende the wicked life of me, 
Ok my rewarde thou mapſt repoꝛte well bere, 
Foz the purpoſe none moze meter then thou here: 

It is no councell that all the woꝛlde doth knoe, 

$202 pet foꝛgot, that was done long agoe. 


Fie on rapine, thꝛough quilefull treaſon wꝛought, 
ie on the (welling fleſh that ſoule and bodie kils: 
Fic on filthineſſe, whole ende is euer nought, 
And fic on follp, that all god maner ſpils. 
Take herde all pou that follow ſleſhlp wils. 
Ol me protwoe Tarquine made a mirro; clere. 
Do map pou ſhunne the paines J ſuffer here. 


Beholde, when à did Lucrece finde in bed, 
Thꝛough harmefull height pꝛemeditate befoze, 
With naked ſwoꝛde in hand to hir J ſapde: 
Conſent to me(quoty J) elſe ſhalt thou line no mioꝛe: 
Thy 
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Thy tender fleche this Laincbe ſhall earue full ſoze: 
Then will Allea the work thy boufe within, 
Ale make repozt you were committing ſinne. 


WAhich woꝛdes did rauiſhe ſo her noble ſente and witte, 

That tremblingly thee quakes, as doeth the Alpen Leale: 

Feare ſtreight compeid her quakinglpe to fit, 

Like as (hee woulde depart with vitall breath, 

The naked Swoꝛde in ſight, M1 thꝛeatning pꝛeſent death, 
Thus rauiſht a Ladpe both vertuous and chaſte, 
GA berforze Zam cõpelde, (alas) theſe ſozowes totake, 


Mhereat eache tongue did talke fo my diſpꝛayſe, 
And koꝛ the ſame, à baniſht was foz euer: 
(Sith then) all my poſteritis ape euermoꝛe decapes. 
Loe thus the Gods their vengance doe deliuer: 
Be wan led be the dape that then J did tom thither, 
Among my wicked dedes, this onelp was the wozſt, 
Theretoze J was and am fo2 euermoꝛe accurſt. 

U 


J am a ſacke of ſoʒꝛrowe in this fincke 

And ſtiucking pudole wherein pou fee me lpe: 

N sofe faultes with mine reſpondent pende with inke, 

Mere euer hearde oꝛ ſcande with learned eye? 

As vice to my repꝛoache, fo vertues Fame doth Ape 
Toth pꝛayſe of Lucrecia and example of all ſuch. 
As of hir doe delight. and of me doe reade much. 


Foz wben this wilfull act committed was. 

And J bao fed m luſt this noble matron on: 

Then fo2 to liue, nothing ſhe loued Lette, 

CAlith wringing handes, Alas the maketh mone, 

Tome Atropos(quoth fhe) make batt that 3 Were gone 
Anderping ſtill, come Clothocome make ſpeede, 
f Lucrece life, vntwine the fatall thꝛerde. 


hee 


of wickedneſſe. 


Then pardon craved thee of Colatine Sg 
And of hir father Spurius by and by: hultband of 
3 haue made offence, wo woꝛth the wicked time, Lucrece. 


Thus weeping fapde this Lady rufullp: 

FZ bearing this from thence departed ſpedilpe. (teares, 
And left in wofull plight,this Dame dzownd vp with 
hole vertues, in women full rarely now appcares. 


But al vou Ladies, &Aiues, and aides cache one, 
Olf what degree oꝛ pet eſtate pou be: 
No doubte although Lucrecia be gone, 
As myꝛcour maye remaine, thts tto2ye when pou fe, 
So may pou learne the sifte of chaſtitpe, 
TM hat loue pou ought pour huſbandes fo2 to beare, 
In pending of her dates, the pꝛofe doeth plaine apeare. 


O twretched wighe quod he) ho we dare J chewe my facez 
The earth doeth tozcate this wilfull ace of myne: 
It is, and wilbe Judgde J wanted grace, 
Thus loſing bonour, J epnde my Auncientes line. 
At all that beare my name, the people doe repine. 
Pea the very Hones that in the ſtreates doe lye, 
Into the Heauens, vpon this crime doe crpe. 


Then wiſhed he Ipolas happre chaunce, 
D2 Virgineas ende, oꝛ Didos long agoe: (vaunce, 
(Quod ſhæ) thereof this dede, faife Taquine ſhould not 
Chat no we fo2 euer. ſhame abꝛoade ſhal bloe. 
And ſhall my hulband wate him ſerued fo 2 

That ſhall he not, (quod hee) a ſu de fhe take, 

In blattering blood, the vit all bzeath fozſ che. 


Loe Morpheus, a las, nowe haue J tolde ther all, 
And of my being bere, the cauſe whercfoꝛe and whpe. 
Mowe mapſt thou thinke, mp grace was very (mall, 


That in my life coulde not foꝛ meicpe crpe. 
* But 


The rewarde 


But wickednelſe cranes vengeaunte, fo the Rye. 
And not without a cauſe the Gods doe puniſhe hate, 
And lo they doe al them that liue in whoꝛedome fate, 


But Morpheus, Morpheus, th thou ſeſt my lot, 
A blelled derde it is, the ſame foꝛ to declare: 
From Ritche and Poze, J pꝛape the hide it not, 
Pꝛoclaime howe wicked men rewarded are. 
From Pꝛide and whozedome, withe thy friendes beware. 
The time is thozt on earth they haue to dwell, 8 
But endles toꝛmentes euer bide in hell. 


It moꝛtall men did knowe, what paine is heare, 
Then woulde they lothe the woꝛlde they loue fo well: 
Their pompe, their Pꝛide, and all thep2 glittering geare, 
To punithe the paunche, ſome feare would ſure compell. 
All treafon and ficthl pe fraude, fo2 to expell. MK 
All Typꝛantes trades no doubte,they would fozgoe, 
And ik they felt the leaſt of this mp woe. f 


But he that blinded is, with eaſe and wealth, 
Their rauiſht heartes bath dulde their wiltes as lead 
Gods feare is gone, and eache man foz him ſelfe, 
To purchaſe pelfe the woꝛldling toyles his bead, 
The Childe fozgettes his Father being dead. 
To taſte of death him ſelfe, no deale miſtruſt, 
Tyll grizipe ghoſt do blowe, that needes away he muſt. 


Alas howe vaine is all thing on the earth, 
What care to catche, what feare to keepe it Bill: 
Ghat ſozroweit ſettes, where ſhould bee iope and mirth, 
Ingenderinghate, there as ſhould ber god will. 
Pꝛouoking wrath, The berpe ſpirite to ſpill. 

And pet bebolde howe cuerpe man doth watche, 

And with the trowte the choking hoke doth catche. 


Aud 


5 of wickedneſſe. 


And tbus fare well no we gette you hence from mer. 
Vou knowe my minde, deale in it as vou will: 
My wicked ace, and iuſte rewarde you fe, 
And howe my paine increaſeth euer ſtill. 
Awape (quodhe) bebolde dotwne vonder hill 
Alecto comes with flaming flathing winges, 
Foꝛ pride i whoꝛdome a thouſand plagues tha bꝛings. 


When ſtreigbt departed wer and left him there, 
And wandering vp and do wne, thoſe ſmokpe pittes: 
Me thought a rutull voice, as it a woman were, 
Fak bye, declard what plagues Me felt by fittes. 
To heare her plaint à al moſt loſt my wittes. 
On whoꝛedome fill He crped, woe worth that wicked 
Chat moꝛtal fleſhe fo much deliteth in. (finne, 


But when J calde fo minde the leade wherein, 

A ſawe Tarquinus lpe, with flames of Bꝛimſtone wohote: 

An middes wherecf, be Tove vp to the chinne, 

All blubberid with bliſters, alas not fre one ſpotte, 

And howe with ſodden Pitche, bis body all was blotte. 
Two fiends (hot thonderboltes, at him on either five, 
Wibereat he dowkes, bis carcful face to hide. 


Thus in this foꝛnace, amid theſe boyling beates. 
Her ſtandeth to the Chin, but when her dowketh ſoe: 
And thus the fesing dartes, olte in his viſage beates, 
ihe feare thereof increaſeth double woe. (moe. 
Thus Tarquine was rewarded, and fo were thoulandes 
iat had the pꝛ fad es declared to theyʒ face, 
M hich was to late as then, to crye fo: grace. 


Ke GT he 
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Sy The rewarde of Medea for hir 
vicked actes, and falfe deceyuing of hir father, 
fleying of hir children and hir owne Bro- 
ther, and working by inchauntment. 
This hiſtorie is merueylous 
tragicall, and a good 
example for 
VVomen. 


[ Dꝛeadfull Stix, bople bp thy popſoned flones, 
VO and crucilCacustozments newe deuiſe: 

2 Giue ſentence Mynos of thep2 quiltle@e blades 
that murderers bandes haue ſhed in any wiſe. 

pPou furies fell, why doe vou pet deſpiſe 
with greater plagues my paines fo2 to increale, 

And fo2to fe the blode of Innocents arife, 

whofe mouibes from crying vengance neuer ceale? 


And where he ſtode, hir heade (he caſt awp, 
In wofull plight as euer wꝛetch might be, 
And fo by chaunce at length did Morpheus ſpie, 
whole open iawes, gryed freight to him and me. 
Saping Morpheus come and bing thy frinde with ther, 
a greater newes to learne thou thalt in baff, 
Oft all thou haſt peruſed with thine epe, 
I woꝛthy am the greateſt grieke to taſte. 


Iknowe thou tamſt from plate where Hellen rowes, 
in thirkelome lake where doubtfull Dꝛagons ba, 
And pet hir wicked life and mine God knowes 
are not to be comparde, although that he, 
Foꝛ certaine peares liued in adulterie, 
and betraped hir bufbanoe, god noble Menelaus, 
Set Greece and Troy at great moatalitie, 
ſhed blode, fackt Cities, baniſht godly lawes. 


Pet 


of wickedneffe. 


(Pet this bir fact not balfe like mine alas) 
why doth not hell bzayde out hir ſtinking bzeth⸗ 
And my deſertes much woꝛſe then Hellens was, 
(Vell ſpew thy ſpight) deuourc me once with death. 
Mill ne other ruthe, nog ſpight, ſtirre vp pour beartes? 
will none of thofe ouce moue pou to diſpatche, 
But will vou al wapes plape ſuch cruell partes: 
moze wiſhing death, moze lingering like J catche. 


(Quoth Morpheus) what is thy name detlare it, 
where walt thou bo2ne, why art thou plagued tell? 
Quoth the) againe, no moze 3 will not {pare it, 
Make balk (quoth he) I may not tarry well. 
A'the which, with greenous ſrriking pell, 
ſhe did deſcribe hir wicked crimes and name, 
J am (quoth thee) fo punitht here in hell, 
that paſſeth wight with tongue to tell the fame. 


My name is Medea (quoth the) mot trewe, 
daughter J was to Octes that wozthy king: 
Which bad the Ramme where fleece of golde paretwe; 
the greateſt iewell of anp earthly thing. 
Mhich was inp fathers,and in bis keeping, 
watcht with a Bull, that was of wozthp might, 
Anda Dragon with mightie popſoned ſting, 
that ſtoutly kept this Ramme both day and night. 


Many a woꝛthy Pꝛince and champion ſtoute, 
had loft their liues in venture giuing. 


Mhich neuer brought their purpole pet about, In olde 
noꝛ no man to this dap but Iaſon liuing. Caving, al 
Devourcd they were by the rauening of theſe two, oe 


he loft his life, that thought to win bis fhacs: 
hele veaſtes ſo violently did all men purlue, 
that fo2 to die might nepther will noz chwle. 


Which 
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WAbiche was my Fathers chief of exaltacion, 
hee flozifhed in wealth no Pꝛince his like: 
Dꝛad he was of euerye lande and Nation, 
hee loꝛſte no ſtrength of all his foes a mite. 
And pet ok treaſure all, be ſette his chiefe delite 
on me his Daughter deare, that fought his griefe: 
J quite my Fathers loue with moꝛztall ſpite, 
A playde the whoze , the murdꝛzeſſe and the thefe, 


Parke nowe Morpheus, what a parte J playde, f 
by my Father deare my Bꝛother and my Childe: 
And what a noble quene Jakterward betraped, 
with many moe by wicked arte J bꝛoilde. 
And other ſome J baniſhte and exilde, 
by Deuilliſhe wayes as women ſhoulde not doe: 
Foz why they ought with mercpe to bie milde, 
and not they: wicked willes fo2 to purſue. 


Beholde howe J did nature quite foꝛſake, 
foꝛ this A did as true as here Jam: 
Mhen laſon tame this conqueſt foꝛ to make, 
(fatfe traitour tbꝛough mee the fleece bee wanne. 
Foz arteof wicked Charme J ſtraight beganne, 
foz Iaſon fake my Parent to betrape: 
Diſmaide mp Father ſillpe Aged man, 
abandoned his houſe, with Iaſon ranne awape. 


By incantacion: ¥ brought it fo to paſte, 
that Iaſon lewe bothe Bull and grieſip Beaſt: 
Atchieu de all thinges as his deſire was, 
fo2 of my Bꝛother J cauſed him poſſeſt, 
That in the Regall ſeate, choulo crowne ¢ (cepter beces, 
in Colcos Lande it boted not to reſt: 
Foz lohy my Sather fo greate an hoaſt did reare. 
with flærle to Ape, we thought it was the bet. 


Foz 


of wickedneffe. 


Foz why hardebymy Father followed tak, 
But to eſcape bis bandes, harke what J did: 
A kilde my Bzotber, his armes and legges J catk 
Thꝛoughout the ſielde whereas my Father rid. 
Mhich when my Father ſabe, ſo ill betide, 
and kne we his ſonne thus martyred fo2 to ba: 
With woefull cheare to get them vppe ſtraight bive, 
togeather (alas) eache chopped pecce lapde ha. 


Then dobone his Aged face, doeth tumble teares apace, 
and vp in atmes the Partyꝛed head doeth gette: 
Oh Sonne moſt deare, alas (quod hee) fo2 grace, 
and many a hiſſe on deadlye mouth doth ſette. 
And then with naples, his face he rentes and teares, 
that do done the purple ſtreames of blod doe figs 
And readpe death within bis face appeares, 
but ſtyll he crped, (alas) deare ſonne fo2 the. 


To fell but balfe the mozning that be made, 
no doubte pour epes like conduicte ſpoutes would run, 
Foz verpe woe he pulleth out a blade, 
to flea him ſelfe foz ſoꝛrowe of his ſonne. 
But pet his men and ſeruauntes chaunſte to come, 
my carefull Father there they did pꝛeuent: 
Oz elſe no doubte moze miſchiefe had beene done, 
and all thꝛough mer, accurſt and diſobedient. 


Chen after ſtoꝛmes of many woefull plaintes, 
perſwaded by ſuche men as wittye were: 
Like as Apelles Agamemnon, paintes, 
Amape compare my Fathers dꝛeirye chere: 
Then in meane while, that bee was ſtaped there, 
with (pede from Colcos Iaſon, and J did paſſe 
Fozmp Bꝛothers funerall, be builded Aulters fapze 
to Sacrifice vpon, as then the maner was. 


Toe, 
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Hoe bymy Father thus J plapde the the thafe, 

gain nature and womanbod my Bother ſle wes 
And olen witchcraft againſt the true belefe, 

and like a Traitres, awape with lafon flewe. 
Haſte thou euer harde of any fo vntrue? 

Co plape like part I thincke did neuer none: 
Snape Morpheus yet moze miſchieſe did J bzewe, 
foz after this A murdered many à one. 


Tiong Nigromancie, Efon being olde, 

from crabbed croked Age, J made him pong againe: 
Liuelpe and lightſome, aqiue and bolae, 

and purelpe purged in euerpe Puls and vaine. 
And Tres being dead J made beare fruite agame, 

which increaled myccedite, moꝛe then euer it Was: 
Thꝛough falſe crafte, I cauſde Pelleus be llaine, 

by bis Daughters handes J bought it ſo paſſe. 


Mhome J made beleue, as Eſon did. {] 
that Pelleus thep2 Father ſhould pouth acbeiue: 
And tolde them plapne in doing as 4 bid, 
be ſhould be altered newe, not feeling paine nop grefe. 
Thus F illuding them, they thought it true, 
(So did Pelleus him ſelfe) that time god man: 
Chat being llaine krom age to pouth a newe, 
be ſhoulde bee chaunged by killing of a Ram. 


The trueth was nothing foe) it was my fetche. 
to tauſe his Daughters, their Fathers blod to ſhed: 
An olde Ram J badde them fea aad wittelp to watche, 
that no man ſawe, when they to wozke pꝛocede. 
But (quod J) loke that pour Father bleede 
in one befell, and with this Ram at once: 
And doing thus, 4 ſapde that by and by with (pede, 
they Father Moulvarife with pouthful fleſh and bones, 


CThels 


of wickedneſſe. 


SDhefe ilye Sitters and Daughters to this man, 
belteued well this ſubtile tale of mine: 
And as J bad, they ficwe an aged Ram, 
and ſo they did thep2 Father dcare in fine, 
Beleeuing faithfull pe by power deuint, 
that they. olde Father Mould bee made pong: 
(Alas) wbich was not ſo, but onelpe crafte of mint, 
to make an ende of bim whome J bad hated long. 


Whus exited J. by crafte thepꝛ woꝛke alas, 
and dead lpeth the yz father bleeding faſt. 
But harke, Morpheus harke, hoſ it then tame to paſſe, 
miſchiefe hath euer her due rewarde at laſt. 
A thought this wicked derde, that thus was done and patt, 
woulde beſt haue pleaſed Iaſon, then my Loꝛde: 
Mhich chauntte not fo, fo2 bee with all the batt 
fled from mee quite, and all my aces abbogde. 


And foto Corinthe, to Creon , Then the wing 
be toke his waye as ſtraigbt as thing might be: 
Mho had 2 Daughter called Cruſo, (betvties darling) 
whome laſon married, and fo refuſed me, 
Mhereat Dame Fame found vp ber Trumpet bye, 
eache liuing care was filled with the fame: 
Mhich made me bꝛople as whot, as glepoe might ber, 
till A bad ſpilde this tender noble Dame. 


Mhich through Magike,and vile Coniuration, 

A cofer J inuented with diuers Jewels moe: 
Dubtillpe tontriued of a ſtraunge faſhion, 

with the which to Creuſo, J made my ſonnes to goe, 
To pꝛeſent the fame, that liuelpe Ladye toe, 

who gratefullpe recepucd it, but pet (alas) beguilde⸗ 
Foz thꝛougb my arte, when as it was vndoe, 

there lle we fot fire, that burnde both man and child. 


S Con⸗ 


The rewarde 


Conſumde to duſt this Ladye frech and gaye, 
vburnde all the pallas flue pardes within che grounds: 
Miged Iaſon him ſells to fle away, 
oz elſe with fire he had bene freight confound, 
Panp a wokull heart J made within that ſtounde, 
the Clowdes themſelues, bewapling teares let fall, 
The rockes and billes bꝛake out their plainting founde, 
befide the guiltleſſe blode, that did foz bengance call, 


Ok noble Iaſon thus the heart J dlewe, 
who thought to be reuengde of mine inlquitie: 
Towards me when à percepn de he dꝛew, 
my two fonnes left aliue, without compattion oz pitie. 
UL hich were both tender, well made, and wittie, N 
of my body begot, and naturallpe boꝛzne, 
Foꝛ malice to their father Iaſon, am pd the Citie, 
A cut their thʒotes (and made their bodies tozue, 


Mitt wilde boꝛſes) vp and dobone the Mréete, 
befide much miſchiefe moze than this be ſurs. 
An all this ſtincking vale, pet did thou neuer merte 
With any wꝛetch that did like qreefe procure, 
But who fo euer meanes, in wickedneſſe to byde, 
o leade a Tyꝛauntes life,in thend ſhall baue re warde, 
According bis deferts, this cannot be denped. 
Though mogtall lleſhe thereto hane no regarde. 


And then (quod che) thou knowel my name and toby 
that J am thus toꝛmente in Stygion pitte , 

O that toitcbes and Coniurers knew lo well as J, 
ef Joucs mightie dome that doth in beanen ſitte, 

Chen woulde they mende, ik they bad grace oz witte, 
To lerue the Lozde woulde fet tbeyz wbole delights _ 

And dilobedient childzen woulde their follpe Hitte, 
alſurediy the K ode at length doth (mite. 


Ans 


of wickedneſſe. 


And with tbeſe woꝛdes her paines increaſte fo foze, 
(But that thé ſapde)repozt god Morpheus thus: 
Oz elle a all wer heard her ſaye no moze, 
but that fhe (hzikte as one that tozmente is. 
Chus ſering the reward of her wicked Deedes, 
Me ſtaped a while her tozmentes to behold: 
M hich at a moment, both daye andbower bꝛdes, 
much moze then can by anꝑ tongue bee tolde. 


Wo ſe the ſtaring Denilles with fiery ſpeares, 
on Dꝛagons backes with poiſoned pumples plght: 
As at a Quintan, at Medea, eche Wyzant beares, 
and thꝛougb her runnes. that trickling blod appeares. 
Chen from the ſcalding heart, by violence out teares, 
ote flames of fire, at woundes on cuery fide, 
Montfers with bones, and lothſome louped cares, 
Kanne on this weetch , With gnaſbing terth they cryxed. 


The blood by murder, this wicked wꝛetche had Hed. 
tbondered vengeaunce, whole terrible nopfe, 
Peapte double paines vpon her wꝛetched bead, 
and filve that dꝛeadeful bale, (alas) with woeful notfe, 
Innumerable of Mitehes, out of theyꝛ Cabbins role, 
with ſcreming ſcrikes, they pelded loude and bye. 
Vote Pitche and Bꝛimſlone, eache one on other thꝛoſe, 
Abell it ſelke, me thought it was to ſer. 


ache one in bande, begrppte a Butchers knife, 
the blades in fleſhe on euer pe five they hide: 
Whe tbꝛoate, the Guttes, oz nexte to ridde the life, 
the moꝛtall woundes they make on euer de, 
Then ſtraight with thundzing thaoate Megara crpde, 
come, Cacus, come, being double paine and woe; 
Let wickedneſle in endles flames be fride, 
tome, come, the Gods haue flxte it foe 
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At which tame Cacus, and Cloudes of fire ſhakes. 

moꝛe kearetull karre then blaſte of ſtozming winde 
Cache pitte boploe vp, the craggye mountapne quakes, 

all crawling crepes, the Snakes of Scrpentes kinde. 
Ho greater griefe, no damned ſpꝛyte coulde finde, 

Foz out of flaſhe, to glepdes of glowing coale, 

From paine, to paine, from place to place allignde, 

and al to tople and teare the woetull ſoule. 


And thus wor lefte this late rewarded Dame, 

and fo adzeftour felaes, to crooked Charons bote, 
Where many a wandering ſpirite, dad paflage by f (ame, 

though boyling bꝛoath. three times as ſalfer hote, 
With muche a doe, at length wer pallage gote, 

and downe the ſmoaking banckes, wer crepte on knee, 
Tyllat the length by chaunce it was our lotte, 

tww men to fee tozmented woekullpe. 


58 T he bookes verdite upon Medea, 3 ; 


Er caufe who can bewaile, that plaide this butchers partes 
As from her father deare to ſteale, that lou’de her in his hart. 
Her brother thus to ſlea, the Parentes hearts to kill: 
And with a ſtraunger ronne awaye, to feede her fleshhy will. 
The guiltleſſe blood to ſucke, of Creufo vvorthy Dame: 
And all at once vppon a rocke,to waſt in fiery flame. 
Beſide, her Children deare. hath wounde with mortall knife. 
The finiling Babes her body beare, bereft their tender life. 
V Vhat eyes can {tint from fluddes, whofe eares doe vnderſtande 
To cal to minde the gyltles bloods, shed by this womans handes: 
VVhat harme by witchraft done, it paſſeth tongue to tell: 
Or any heart to thinke the fomme,or hand to penne it well. 
( Alas) whoe would haue thought, that in a womans breaft: 
Dame nature would hauc let been wrought,to breede fo much * 
t 
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| But harde itis to truft, what ener that shee bee: 


That to ur father is vniuft,shee meanes the fame to thee. 


But loe you cruell Dames, tliat loue your wils fo much: 
I fpeake it new to all your ʒhames, if there be any ſuch. 

A edea now is gone, that all the bate did brewe: 
Take heede among you there be none, with hir to prooue vntrewe. 
You witches all take heede,you fee how God rewardes : 

And what appoynted is your meede, that diuclish actes regardes, 
Leaue of your inuocation, your crosfings and your charmes : 

(Alas) it is abommation, and doth increafe your harmes. 

You parents it is time, to looke your younglings to: 

Leaft with this Prince, you fay in fine, heartes cafe and child adue. 
Keepe in your daughters ſtrayght, beſt counfell I can geue: 
Lea(tthat perhaps shee catch a bayte, that both your harts may grene. 
And bring them vp in feare, and godlie bookes to reede: f 
And then be ſure that thou shalt heare, that wel thy chide shall ſpeede 
And banish wilie will. from out thy daughters place: 

His fleyghtie shiftes will thoufands fpill,you know he wanteth grace 
Let bouldeneſſe banisht be, lay libertie aſide: 

And looke you neuer doe agree, to paint them vp in pride. 

And fo you shall reioyce, your daughters dayes to fee: 

Vith Helchias lift vp your voyce, vlth prayſe ?: glad as hee. 

Thus farwell Virgins all, God guide you in his way: 

I doubt not but AZedeas fill. your tender heartes shall fraye. 

And ſith shee broyles in hell, whereas releaſe is none: 

There I am ſure that shee hall dwell, it helpeth not to mone, 
Icaunot weepe therefore, tothinke what partes shee play de: 

Shee loſt hir foule for euermore, lur name is quite decay de. 

Take heede, hir gaines you fee, the Gods not one doe ſpare: 

For this or that,looke what they be, rewarded well they are. 
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The rewarde 
The wordes of tormented Tantalus, being 


rewarded fot his extortion and couetouſnes: Oppresſing of the poore 
people of his Countrey: And for other wicked actes. 


D I any here baue cauſe fo2 to complaine, 
Ke Mhat mape A doe that pined am fo2 fode⸗ 
= | iche and wante, J craue but all in vaiue, 
Ade the tempting truite, and fo % doe the flan: 
L hereok to cate and dzinke, J with none other gad, 
Ak all the woꝛld were mine, tharpe bunger gnawes me 
To haue my belly Aloe, al this J would fozgoe. (fo, 


Ho iope no2 pleaſure, halfe doth glad the heart, 
Noz greateſt thing that minde bath thought moſt ſwerte: 
Though all were mine, in eucry place and parte, 
And that eache man were knerling at mpfete, 
Like pleaſure to this woe, was not compared pet. 
Foꝛ hunger paketh all, who kne we his part with mer, 
Ho Death fo bad, as liuing thus to be. 


Gregor. But wickednes want'h not bis iuſt reward. 
All you that beare rule therefo2e 
Howe pon come thereby , it's beſt vou haue regard: 
And being mighty, bow pou ble the poze. 
Pour owne infirmityes remember euermoꝛe. 
1 Beware of couetouſnes, it's a ſlye and ſlieghtye baite, 
The father of Apocriſte, and forger ol diſceite. 


And ambition is a pzinte poifon, 
It's alſo a peſtilens, couered cloſſe: 
Plusar. The nouriſhe of ennie, the fountaine of treaſon, 
The mouthe of make bate, to all mens loffe, 
Che blinder ok hartes, as the woꝛld nowe goes, 
. Paling of remedies, diſeaſes greate ſtoze, 
And of pure falues, many a great ſoꝛe. 


But be that fekes aboue the reſt tobe, 


Tel. And gapes toreache the bighett ſtarre alofte: 


ge 


of wickedneſſe. 


Mo doubt many times forgetteth equitie, 
And alfo Juſtice, it plaine appeareth ofte, * 
Who oefireth gloꝛ pe. that foꝛtune hath not fkoftes 
Chougb lulde a while, within her fickle lappe, 
At length che leaues him cadgde within her cruel trappe. 


But al to late alas J doe conkeſſe, 

Pp wicked crimes, wherefoze ſuffer newe. 

In time and ſpate, J would not finde redꝛeſle. 

Lo God noz man, à would not bende noz bowe: 

Ho mans Judgement but mine owne 3 would allowe. 
Repent that like, Jtbought 3 bad no nerde, 
Foz as on earth, A thought eache where to ſpede. 


Chough foʒ my helpe,.contetlon come to late, des 
Pet in time, confellion is a remedie: grip 
It confoundeth vices, reſtoꝛeth vertues to eache eſtate. 
Deuilles it vanquiſheth, in greateſt extremitle: 
Che Gates of Paradiſe, it openeth mot frély, 
Gods vengeaunce cealleth, it man conteſſe betime, Areſ. 
But ſo to doe, the grace was neuer mine. 


Sith conkeſſion is the lite ot a inner, Nane 
A gloꝛpe to god men. and neceſſarp to thoffendour. 
Wee that will not conkeſſe, we reo be was beginner, 
Wis grace with mine ma pe ber called ſclender. 
But bappye is be that godes ill gotte both render 
Lo them againe.trom whence they came at firſt, 
B (are other waies they ſtande to God accurſt. 


(alas) how vaine is pleaſure, that moſt fo much imbꝛacet . 
With what diligence, and expedacion men 
Doe ſecke this wozlolp wealth, that bideth but a (pace? 
Sliding dilpe bence, no time appointed when, 
WAberefore J wiche pouall, Gods batty wath token: 
Boaſt not to dape, what thou wilt doe to moꝛrowe,  AHicrem. 
Oz the foun go down, thy mirth may turne to ys 
ef 


neuf 


Cbriſof. 


Seneca. 


Jacobus. 


Pisnins, 


The rewarde 


St little byrichelle. and riche ſhalt thou be, 
Det leſt by renownre,and kaine ſhall loue the bef: 
Care not fo? affiitions, take them quietlie, 
Let reaſon rule tic, fo chalt thou be in reſt. 
Ve that ſtapes the wꝛath of mightie Jonc is bleſt. 
But they that wicucd are, no doubt mak plagued be, 
Mhat needeth better pꝛole, oz trpall but bp me, 


Foꝛ iudgement without mercie is euer due 

To them that be vnmercikull to the poꝛe: rs 
But ſure mightie men, dos thinde Gods woꝛde not true, 
They thinke to liue, and dure fo euermoze, 

As J my felfe did, Alas J crpe therefoze. 

My wicked deedes, my woe doe ſtill increaſe, 

And puttes me out oł doubt, ssp paines ſhall neuer ceafe. 


One day dermeth another from time to time 


Dek this, 02 that, as things doe chaunce to fall: 


But the laſt day giueth iudgement, detlaring euerp crime 
Ulhen eche man is compelde to make acconntes fo2 all, 
Then ſwerte wozloelyp welth, doth taſte like bitter gall, 
WM ho bath ſuſtained wꝛongs, foꝛ bengaunce then ſhall 
Th oppꝛeſſoꝛs of the pœꝛe, ſhal periſh by and bꝑ. (cry. 


And with tbeſe woꝛdes, he ſnatcheth at the tree, 
The fruite whereof, declined to his lippe: 
Ahich on the fodain, from bys mouth gan fle, 
And ſlodes with (welling waues vpon his chinne doe hit. 
Pet might he not attaine thereof one bit. 
But ſtaruing andes, bet weene tbeſe two fo2 fare : 
Dilguiſde foz want of meate,this carcful Caitiue tor. 


And loking backe by chaunce her Morpheus ſpycd 
And mo that ove vpon a bancke aboue: 
To whome ſtreight wape hee ſbowted, houlde and crped, 
Come nere god Morpheus and fee the paines 4 pewue. 
And 


l of wickedneſſe. 


And warne all them, to whome thou beareſt loue, 
my wicked lyfe, that once J ledde to fle: 
Vys them reſtoꝛe the goddes got weongfully, 


And what's thy name quoth Morpheus woulde J know? 

From whence thou came, ot whome thou art deſcendede 

And why thou doeſt endure this cruell woe, 

M hat haſt thou done, the Gods be thus offended? 

My actes (quotb be) might well haue bene amended, 
But when J was on earth, and had the woꝛlde at will, Lac 
Zneucr thought to dpe, but to haue lined Hill, 


§ am the ſonne of Iupiter, a God of mightie fame, 
And boꝛne of Plote,as witneſſe wziters olde, 4 
And at my birth had Tantalus to name, 
Loꝛde oł many a countrie. J was a Captaine boloe, 
But the cauſe of my plaque the Poets haue miſtolde. 
Pet Morpheus thou ſhalt here the tauſe toberfoze and 
The Gods awarde me bete to waple and crpe. (why 


Some thinke the Gods toke bengaunce ſoz my forme, 

Poung Pelops, whome when J wanted meate, 

And that the Gods vnto my houſe did come, 

Betauſe ſome faye A llewe him foꝛ to eate, 

The Poets therefore thought that 4 thys fleeing bapfe, 
Mas iudged by the Gods alwapes to want ¢ wih: 
(As Mill A doe) but pet the cauſe was this. 


Foꝛ in my countrie none but J the chere: 

Subiea vnto me they were both far and nie. 

ho was fo hardie but mauger of his tæth. 

3 pluckt him on his knees, and if he lokt awzy? 

But (alas) of wicked counſell each houre may J crpe, 
Mhich put it in my heade, the pwze fo2 to ſubdue 
In Phrigia where A rulde, which now full ſoze à rue. 
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tbat could bee thought, that earthly man might pleaſe, 
Co pompe the paunche, oz feede the greedy exe? 
(Nothing at all) but by the lande oꝛ ſeas, 
Mlith a woꝛd ok my mouth, J had it by and by. 
A thought to mount aboue the Farry ſkye. 
A woekull chaunce betive the caufers of my ſmart, 
M hich counſeld me to play, the Tyꝛantes parte. 


Alas, alas, what grace bad J vile lwozetche, 
To poule, and ſpoile, my ſubieaes as à did: 
Dut of reaſon, theyꝛ rentes à did both racke and retche: 
And another ſoꝛt from houſe and grounde J rid: 
Compeld them to bandone familye and kinred, 
J banitht whome mee lift, eache man was glad to pleaſe 
Both mee and mine, that thought to liue at cafe, 


J neuer had inough, ne could J bie content 
To take the world as all my elders did: 
J famichte the countrep with fines and double rent, 
Eſttee ming not the mite, that poꝛe men to me offred, 
A gapte fo; gobs ot Golde, which greedily J coffred, 
Ponep was my delire, gedit bowe J might, 
Df Ritche oz Pwꝛe, all one, as wel by wong as right. 


But Morpheus, no we to tell the ſum and all, 
J will not leaue the leaſt, fo2 thus it is: 
My leruauntes thꝛougb thev2 counfell were pꝛincipall, 
That thus J was cozrupt, Jcrpe therefoze alas, 
Thep fed mee with fables, to bꝛing theyꝛ purpole to pale. 
And in my name the poꝛe they ſpopled quite, 
To ine vnknowen, when J receiu de no mite. 


Thus many a ſcoꝛe, that ſerued me that time, 
That were of baſe degrer, and ok the ſimpleſt fort: 
By title of my name, alofte begannetoclime, 


And fought foz ſeates of greater fame and post: 45 
3 Je 


of wickednefle. 


Co ſpoxle my fublectes they thought it but a ſpaꝛt. 
Che ſimpliſt knaue J had, that any office beare, 
Mas honozed of my Sublectes,as Amr ſelfe it were. 


Foz theyꝛ owne aduauntage as it did appeare, 
To picke them thankes, within mine cares they lohilper, 
Teepe down vᷣ dungbil knaues (quoth they) in dead ¢ leare 
Che Churies be ritche, lets purge them with a gliſter: 
Che pwꝛeſt wido we, be (ure they neuer miſt her. 
The fatherles, (alas) a begging out they thzuſt. 
ho payde not al ¢ moze, a packing nerdes they mutt. 


And fo my fubiectes beartes (alas) J loft, 

My bonoꝛ eke decaide,cache tongue declarde my crimes 

Sous J purchaſte hate of them that lou d me mott, 

And bare the name, foꝛ woꝛſt ol al my line: 

Thus were the pore oppꝛeſt, eache day by mer and mine. 
A thouſand hungry ſoules, within one pere made J, 
Foz meate and dzinke, the countrep thzougy to crye. 


J was cozrupt with couetiſe, I neuer had inough, 

Foz all my woꝛldly treaſure, pet euer was J nedpe, 

As fat as J ſpoilde, al the countrep thꝛough, 

Pet with the Cozmorant, J gaped alwapes gredype, 

Therefoꝛe the rewarde of my wickednes came ſpedpe. 
Foz my extoꝛcion and famiſhing of the poꝛe, 
Beholde howe J am quitte, with like foz euermoze. 


Morpheus, mouc thine acqnaintaunce to take god herde 
Ahome they appoint and put in auchozitpe, 
Let them bee ſure, they ſhall aunſwere with (pede. 
Foz ertozting the pe, and other enozmit pe: 
Although they miſtruſt not, any tranſfozmitpe. 
But alwayes doe thinke, on the earth fo2 to dwell, 
Unlonte foz comes death, and re wardes them ful wel. 


2 Mho 
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ho bated J fo ill, as them which lou’oe mie belt; 
Cibo gained at mp handes, but ſuch as taught mee guile : 
Choſe that withte mer woꝛſhip. I euer loued leaſt: 
My pradife was alwape, my countrep fo2 to ſpople, 
By meane whereof J did my name defile, 
And ſuch as would in myne affaires haue dy eds 
Moſte churlichlpe, of thankes 4 haue denped. 


Thus on this woꝛlde, a God Jalwapes made, 


Tooma: eayerein J thought to bell for euermoze: 
condicid at At my pleaſure and will, the Countrep did inuade: 
tele Dates. Palling not a pinne fo2 the cut ſes of the poʒe. 


At ber filde not my bagges. 4 thꝛuſt him out of doe. 
As foꝛ merc ve. at my bande, it boted not to craue, 
They did but ſturre my choler.moze cruellꝑ to taue. 


Shere i louꝰde vainegloꝛy moſt, he was my tounſel chiefe, 
Mantes no And pꝛiuate gaine of whome 3 (patie befoze, 
vicuthaus. Ind other fuch, as teare my ſubieges with therz teeth, 


Saulus 


As a Dogge a bone, thep bfoe mp people poze, 


Ok Teltales and Pickthanks, J alwaies had great ſtoze, 


WA bole whiſpering tales, were Dofpels in mine bead, 
And thus in Hee de of trueth, with fal ſehod was J fed. 


Mp choulders laden were, with woꝛldlp mucke, 
And pet mine epes Ocfired what J fe: l 
Though all the world were lapve vpon a rocke 
It neuer might haue fatiffied mpne epe, 
If moze then inough, had halke contented me, 
might haue liu de, in bonour al mydapes, 
And of the poꝛe haue wonne im moꝛtal pꝛaiſe. 


Bau Fhe of woꝛldly mucke, fic on it twentp times, 

To matuall enuie, moſt men it doeth provoke 

And vamnegloꝛpe, doeth teache a thouſand careful crimes, 
Micucry milchieke, thele two, doe euer Arikea . 
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A decepttull fwatencile, That bindes to Sathans yoke 
An vnkruitekul lavour, a continuall dꝛead and feare, ugnh. 
Adaungerous advancement, The aucho; of diſpaire. 


dlaineglozpalwapes, without repentaunce endeth. 
Mhoſe beginning without pꝛouidence is: 
Pꝛouokes the Gods to wꝛath, the people it offenveth. 
Mo gloꝛeth in this globe, that thinkes bee doeth amiffe? South there 
Wee gaipeth like a gutton, fo2 gloꝛye to be his. 
Mhaſe eyes ber fixte into the Skies on hye, 
And wilheth winges aboue the Sunne to fie. 


Mhat greater follic can bee then to couet Nitches, Diogo. 
It toʒmentes the minde, and bꝛeakes the quiete lle pes, 
It vereth the heart. and myꝛth awayit twitcbis. N 
Many miſerable thoughtes, in the conſcience it kœpes, 
It ſhakes vp the ſtomacke, making ſowers of wertes, 

It ſhoꝛteneth the life, as the Philoſopher fapeth, 

It makes Childꝛen, i kinſfolke, withers of pour death. 


It keepeth from doing Godlpe charitable derdes, Pate 
It cauſeth the partye not cheriſhe him ſelke, : 
Being neuer friendly to any man that neodesy 
Wilpatching cache man of thep2 perfite health, 
Loe, thele be the fruites of this vile worldly pelke, 
Mhich cauſeth man, to liue a miſers life, 
M hole ende is deſtrua ion, to man, mapde, and wile. 


2 „„ Vw 


And with theſe woꝛdes, the woekull fillye wetche 
Vis Jawes opc caſte, that boilde and burnde with heate: 
And withered ſtaruen armes, with violence doe ſtretche, 
In hope to catche the llieghtp tempting bayte, (eate, 
hich hanges on flattering bowes., that flatters him to 
And to bis mozid mouth declines p; barked is ful dare, 
CU be the bungry ſoule, would cate, away ß fruite dorb 
(dee. 
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Marcus 
Cursus. 


The rewarde 

And fladon euery fide, wels vp with bopling wanes, 
Mherein bee andes an inche aboue the Chinne: 
Whole cruell thy2 to dapnke, no litle cranes, 
But when totatte,pwze ſoule bee doth beginne. 
It blencheth out of ſigzt, as it had neuer biene. 

Then touched fruite, doeth beate him on the teethe, 

Appointed by the Oods, to woꝛke him double griefe, 


With face dekozmde, al quaking ſtandeth be, 
Ten times wozſe then death, the Caitife lokes: 
Pought els vppon his legges, but ſkinne and bones to ſæ, 


Cache finger of his hande, as bare as angling bokes, 


Wis bellpe as thinne, as aut of ſeaſon flowkes. 
uche like a ſhadowe of the Pone her Landes, 
With rewkull cyheare, doth wzing his careful handes. 


And after a while, amid bis tozmentes greate, 
(Quoth bee) Oh Marcus Curius, bleſſed bee thy dapes. 
Thou wat indifferent, thou dealt not witz diſceate, 
Thou wanſt thy ſubieas barts,¢ wank immoꝛztal pꝛaiſe: 
Chou walk a louing Capitaine, to men at al aſſaies. 

Foz to thy people thou waſt a Parent deare, 

As by thy noble ades, among them did appeare. 


Thou didſt deuide the ſople, by iuſt and equall line, 

And to eache man, thou foꝛtpe acres gaue: 

Ah ich ground befoze alotted was fo2 thine, 

eblike,fo2 like, with leaſt thou would but haue, 

The faithful heartes of men, was al that thou didſt craue. 
Therefore thp iuſt rewarde, is with the Gods on hye, 
And tözough the earth, tby flame, abꝛoade doth fips. 


And wide his head, and Morpheus ſtraight behelde, 
Thou knoweſt my name (quoth he) J pꝛay ù get the hence 
To leaue my talke, bypthyzſt Jam compelde: 

The hungry wozme, doth allo woꝛke me vengeance, 


of wickedneſſe. 


Sith of mp derdes thou bak true intelligence, 
Declare it to thy frindes,bow euer they regard it, 
How J fo2 my wickedneſſe of Pluto am rewarded, 


That will J doe (quoth he) the bet Imap oz can, 

Co all the woglde diuolgat ſhall it be, 

My voyce ſhall thunder it out Vato eche man, 

Che rewarde of wickedneſſe that now Fle: 

Doe fo (quod Tantalus ) and there withall both her 
Bet wirt the fruite and guylefull kountaincs vaine, 
Watching wicheth fode to tale bis hungry paine. 


And thus we both de parte, and went our wap, 
Chis dꝛeirpe doubt full Pyſer, left we there, 
Vhoſe thirſte increaſeth griefe, to ſe the pꝛag 
Chat heart woulde haue, in fight doth ape appœre. 
Streight came Alecto, And the began to ſweare: 

(quoth fhe) thou oppꝛeſſoʒ, thy hunger fill increaſe, 
To rewarde thy wickedneſſe, hope not to haue releaſe. 


Ao ſoner from the valley were we gone, 
But in our eares we hearde a carefull crpe, 
MAhich ſayde (alas) in Plutos kingdome none 
Suſtaiueth halfe tec plaques that I doe taſte and trpe, 
Fie one wWozldelp woꝛkes, fpe bpon them ke. 
(Quoth Nlorpheus) to me, make haſte, we will go fe, 
Abo it is that plaincs and mones fo grieuoullpe. 


Sap T he bookes verdite vpon Tantalus, 


TH: monſtrous Camel, that {taping beaſt, & cake the fluggish Affe 
And Bayarde bolde, I may compare to many men alas. 
VVhich with the Camiell beares awaye,the masſie packe.of pelfe, 
Yet twileasflowe as fluggish Affe, but onely for themſelfe. 1 
e 


; The rewarde 
The lothfome loade of wished wealth, the harts hath fo bewitcht: 
That Iuſtice, friendship, pitie, and loue, away is from them twitcht, 
V Vith brags they bouldly leape & plunge, nothing they do miftrufk 
As Baiard doeth till at the length, to yeld to harme they muſt. 
T hefe Beaftes mee thinke doe wel preſent, the qualities of ſuch, 
That with the Camel, drug and drawe, of worldlye wealth fo much, 
As Tantalus the Phrigion did, the Camels part that plaide. . 
VVhole mind frõ Midas muck, in time, no counſel could haue ftaid, 
His Beaſtly heart beare that away, that body nor bones could doe: 
As ſome ſuch Camels at theſe dates, are lately ſtart vp newe. 
V Vithin the circuite of our ſoile, vhich members beare of men, 
VV hoſe cuſtomes in their countrey is, to beaſtly now and then. 
For oft their greedy patiche deuoures,their nei ghbors houſe & roũd, 
Yea Paftures,Pasks,whole fields, & Tounes, & al that may be found, 
VV hich paſlętH beaſt, or beaſtly bones, of worldlinges for to beare: 
Although their hearts do craue as much, as both they fee and heare. 
They hoke and holde, with totlie and naile, by flight of wily braine, 
That which ve ſee, each time and tide, doth waſte like fnow in raine, 
Goodes are ill gotte, which caufeth loſſe, of endleſſe ioy and bliſſe, 
To purchaſe paines, where laſting griefe, and tormente euer is, 
Marke this wel you mighties home, the Lord appointesto rule, 
Lende not your eares in any wife, to Peter Pickthankes hole, 
His flattering fetche doth robbe you al of famous honour due, 
VV hole painting penſels euermore, reprocheful colours hewe. 
And cauſech curſes of the poore, whofe plaints the Lord doeth heare, 
aedreffing ſtreight their care & griefthroughout the earth echewhere 
V That Camell then more couetous,what Aſſe more dull of witte, 
VVhat boulder Bayara can be found, to krepe the lothtome pitte, 
Thé are thefe muckfcrapers at thefe daies, that {walow vp the poore, 
VVhich haue to much, yet not content, but proule for more & more: 
V Vhofe gluttons eies are neuer filde, till gaping chappes bee full 
Of ſuddie ſoile, and flimie ſlitche, here at this while you pulll: 
And then your woeful ſoules bewaile, the daies your carkafle (Pendent 
In wickednes,and neuer could finde any time to mende. 3 
But wordes are vd, vhat will you more:? No vertue is regarded: ay 
Be as be maie, the daie will cone, your workes will bee rewarded. ig f 


FINIS. 
Th. 


of wickedneſſe. 
5 The rewarde of an Ambicious and vaine 


glorious counfeller, called V etronius Turinus: For his wicked life a- 
‘mong them that heemight ouercome, and for his Pride: whofe 
wordes folo in the middes of his tormentes , 


5|Gace Tantalus hold till thy plainting chaps. 

Bewaile no moze thy fate, tbp lot is light cnough, 

and if thou knewe of my milchaunſcd haps, 

And how J am tozment, within this ſtinking clough. 
Cõtented would thou be, where now thou art not fo, 
And if thou felte but leak of this my endles woe. 


Fre of the face of fortunes ſmiling lokes, 

Mhole Aye decepte is ſugred baytes to caſt: 

Whe folithe forte to catche vpon bir bakes, 

Chat erſte from ſmiling mouth, the ludas kiſſe had taſte. 
Aud ſuche as the bath fet the bert ofall, 
Sher moſt delites to geue the greateſt fall. 


ho fittes fo ſure as in the ſimple feate 2 
M ho is fo Ritche, as he that reaſon doth content 
Who {capes the hoke, that leapes at euery baite: 
CU bo meddles much at laſt that is not ent: 
D>? pet who deales with craft that is not ſ pive? 
ho bath not al mens w;ath,that euermoꝛe bath lide? 


Whe fure pathe J neuer founde as pet, 

V hich was to fet all wozldly thinges af nought. 

With Phaeton, I thought aboue the ſtarres to ſit, 

On worldly wealth was euermoze my thought. Tfiodorus, 
But cuſtome teacheth al thinges thallitle be, 
That to the how ſemes greate, to Wwoz;ldlp eye. 


Cibo dwelles in Princes fauours that knowes him ſelke, 
Dat the leaſt forgettes not what he was: 
Wiho lokes not he, that catcheth wozldly wealth, 

q Which 


Hermes. 


Phenix. 


The rewarde 


ett sich flippes away as de we vpon the graſſe. 
ye on it kpe, it leades to endles fir e, 
And meare deftrucion bzinges, on them that it deſire. 


But in valle ys lo we, the giuetſt dwelling is, 

On loftpe mountaines, the ſtoꝛming blaſt doth blowe: 

The mounting Phenix , hall witneſſe bee of this, 

WA ho doth full well, the beartes ofclimbers ſhowe. 
Chole ende with ber, doth meare delkruction call, 
which doth from loftpe ſkyes, belowe to aſhes fal, 


Who with Icarus ſæmes to flpe a lofte, 

D: with the Pine, his kello wes duergrowes. 

That many times, with foztune is not (Kofte, 

And with the Pine, be rente and ſpoilde of bowes ? 
A ho ſtandeth in conceyte, with foliſhe onde Nesſus, 
That in the ende of his miſkoꝛtune milles: 


But tobat auailde the Bakes that J haue read? 
The wicked ende ok none, might cauſe meko amende: 
J ſawe long ſyth, howe euerp Typꝛant ſpead, 
Bp woꝛthy wziters. wole actes bad Clerklp pende. 
And thepz fucees, that in ſuch vice abounded, 
Howe ſhoꝛt they rainde, and were by Cod confounded. 


But let me be, foꝛ fo J maye no doubte, 
Full well be made a mirrour to each one: 
That be in Pꝛinces fauour,g make them ſelues fo tout, 
(As J onbappy wꝛetch, haue banc not long a gone. 
J had fo Deepe a witte to purchaſe woꝛloly wealth, 
In vertue a verp fole, ano cleane deceiu de my ſelke. 


And with hele woꝛdes his paines fo much encreaſte, 
That woꝛſe then mad, a thouland times be flinacs: 
Then to the bainke of loathſome lake be pꝛeſte, 
Andcerped, vehold, what wicked doinges bzinges. 
Dzawe neare god Morpheus, hartzen what J ſape, 
And to (hp friendes repozt another dape. 
3 


of wickedneſſe. 


3 was (quoth her) aduaunſte to ſuch degree, aes 
And in the favour ſtode, of Alexanders grace: he 
So much at lat, that in all cauſes be 
Tone mine aduiſe, in thinges that doubt ful was. 

My counſell lead him, euer as my lif, 

who had a fate, A not his friende, bis purpoſe mitt. 


All men gaue place, when J in counſell clofe, 
Unto this noble Empetoure, both night and dap: 
y lame cache howze, encrealed ſtyl and roſe, 
J ſaued whome my liſt, agayne J put awape 
(TAbome pleaſed mez) and ruled me at will, 
A made both god, ano bad, full glad to pleafe ma Mill, 


Vetronius Turinus, is my pꝛoper name, e, 
Chieke counfeller, this famous Empꝛour to: 1 
Mhich bleard my inward eyes in taſting of the fame, 
3 could not know my ſelfe, as à was wont to doe. 
Such incõparable ſwœtnelle, is found in Painces fauoz, 
Ahom Foztune calles ſo higb, fozgcts their owne bee 
. (bauiour. 
Such bapa while ercéedeth Loios taffe, 
d hoſe finatch lome lickoꝛas lips, the moſt doe Withe: 
Pet whoſoeuer to gape, therefore doth haſte a 
Dal trye in thende, Serdonia, plaine it is. 
Foz ſwæteſt meates, ſoure ſaute they faye is beſt, 
This is, and euermoze, was vled at cache keaſt. 


hus J elect,and cboſęn cbicfe ofall, 
In lecreate familiaritie, with this noble man: 
Z was ſo pufte with pꝛide, 3 did miſtruſt no fall, 
Tbus eache mans heart, through dread and feare Iwan. 
A while J plaide the W-are, I nipt both pong and olde, 
J kept them fo in a we, to barke none dard ber bolde. 


bus cuery man of me did ſtand in feare, 

Eathe one with bending kners, to nfe did bowe⸗ 

hep bonoured mæ, s A the. Empꝛoure were, 
42 


Therewarde 


Raaped foꝛ fuchyglozy,as was not meetc noꝛ delv. 
Thus like a cho wgh, depaint in peacoks taples. 
Amid the gulfe of Cille, J hopſt my rotten ſaples. 


And at the length this one thing blinded me, 

When every man my la wfull fauour ſought,. 

Then began to loke both ſtowte and hie, 

A ſpake them fayꝛe, when inwarde ill J thought. 
Great bꝛibes J did reteyue, and made all men beleue, 
That whome my lik, J coulde both gladde and grieue. 


Thus ritche J made my ſelfe, and moſt men poze, 

That to this noble Empꝛoure any ſute pꝛocurde: 

And thofe ol whome the Empꝛoure made a ſloze, 

Such meanes J wought, that long he not indurde. 
And pet a greater lle ght then this J vfed long. 
I daply fought to wꝛeſt all men with wong. 


Faire woꝛdes J kedde them with, and nothing elles, 
On eyther part their money Jretepued, 
J cate their kirnels, and fed them with the ſhelles. 
CQ ho truſted me that ſcaped vndecepued: 
J plapde the Wariner, that loketh backe and rowes, 
And pet with flode, his boate contrarie flowes. 


Foz where theſe ſuters did awayte to knowe, 
By me this noble Cmperour his pleaſure, (chowe. 
Then would Jnodde my head, and krindelp countenaunce 
(as who ſhoulde ſape)abyde a nother leyſure. 

Thus of the Empꝛours graue determination, 

4 madea trade as twere an occupation. 


Till at the length, allmen wiih murmuraticn, 

Perce puing that J fabled with them lo. 

CUith open Jawes, made open exclamation, 

And earneſt lokes caſt on me to and fro, 
CU bereat repozt, a Poſte did ſende for Fame, (fame 
hich cauſd hir croked Trumpets found we 

us 


of wicked neſſe. 


Thus to this noble Pꝛinces cares at length it tame, 

And publiſht all abꝛoade, it was on euer fide. 

And of the fame acculde of euery man, 

That rounde about me ſtode, and to the Cmpzour cryde: 
O famous noble pꝛince, incline thine eares to heare. 
Turinus wickednelſe, to thee ſhall now appeare. 


Then all my koꝛmer lpfe diſcloſed was, 
And pꝛoude by credible perfons befoze my face: 
ehen the Emperour vnderſtode both moze and les, 
We iudgde me to be led into the market place. 
Mhere ſtraungers were of countries far and nye, 
Which grieude me wore, then twentie times to die. 


In the market place, ſometime where J with pꝛyde, 
More like a Pꝛince then otherwiſe bad walkd the Menes 
There to a ſtake, my limbes full faſt they tyde. 
With cruell engins inuented fo2 the nonce, 
here poung and olde, ſtode rounde about to fe, 
The fall ot him, which earſt did loke full hie. 


Then hidden malice did ſhewe his furious face, 

Whole tongues hefoꝛe as (wete as ſuger ſemde: 

(And crying fayde) thou Tyꝛaunt voyde of grace, 

Che profe is plaine, it was not as thou wende, (knerlde, 
Thou thought thou had our barts, becauſe we capt and 
Which inwardelp with ſpitefull hate we ſterlde. 


Then curſes blacke into the ſkies they fende, 

To all the Gods where mightie Joue doth ſitte, 

That after all this ſhame, I might be toꝛne and rent, 
Mithin the puddle of Plutos ſtincking pitte. 

And therewithall, their handes a pace they clappe, 
Greene ſtickes and ſtubble, about the fake they wzap, 


And fire thereto, on every fide they let, 
Mhoſe powdering (moke, mountes dp the loftie ſkies, 
The flaſhing flame eche man was prone to let, 
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The rewarde 


To th ende thereby my doubled paine might rife, 
Thus lingered life, with toꝛmentes woꝛſe then death, 
By meanes of imoke compelde to pelde my bzeath. 


Mhereat with gladſome heartes reiopced many a one, 
Toth great repꝛoche of all my blade and line, 
With haſt a Bedle Themperour calde on, 
And ſtraightly chargde, about the ſtake that time, 
To ſounde theſe woꝛdes in th’eares of young and olde, 
VF ith fu mes lo here be diet h, that fumes hath ener ſolde. 


Thus confufion my guerdon quitte ful well, 

And papde my hyꝛe which 4 deſerued beſt, 

The Gods alſo condemnde me into bell, 

Among the wicked ſoꝛte with whome J am poſſeſt. 
of pꝛtzeſome Stigion whereas Phlegethons flames, 
The pompe of cruell Typꝛauntes euer daplpy tames. 


Loe this the lotte of wicked life in th’ende, 

Loke to pour tates pou that Counfellozs be, 

Pou that perſwade the nobles to offende, 

Lcaue of betime fo2 inp rewarde pou fe, 
Wee (ure whoſoeuer in wickedneſſe procedes, 
In thende the Gods doe recompence their dedes. 


Ho w ſayſt thou Morpheus haſt thou hearde the like: 
Q home bal thou knowne to haue a fall like mine? 
Coulde Fortune woꝛke to me a greater ſpite, 
Then firſt to whirle me vp, then caſt me downe in fine, 
A hen leaſt of all hir wzath J did miſtruſt⸗ 
From bert of Pelops turret no bel pe but downe Imuſt. 


Chus thꝛough the coſte J got eche poze mans curfe, 
With ſhamefull death, and hell at latter dape: 
A dere bought treaſure, thus to fill my purſe, 
To lofe the topes among the Ooddes foz ape. 
Theſe woꝛds no ſoner ſapd, fo much increaſt his pains 
His tongue with ruful bopce his perfit talke e 


of wickednefle. 


This fincke of ſoꝛrow toherein be andes and cryes, 
With pitche and Bꝛimſtone boyles vp like a flode, 
Mhere ferpents with their triple beads Mill pelling flyes, 
Mhoſe croked clawes are bathed in his blode. 

From out whole mouthes (uch foming flames artfe, 

GW bich lighteth in his face, oz (powteth in his eyes. 


Eche finger of his hande was turnde to ougly ſnakes, rr gs 
Wis terth were chaungde to woꝛmes Cereſtres like: saree. 
Wis legges all ſerpentes, that daply vengaunce takes, 
Upon eche other, that benomly gan ſmite. 
His toes vpon his fœte, were filtbie Todes to fe, 
That ſwelde with popfon as bigge as ther might ber 


His heart the Captaine of bis ſlepghtie tongue, 
Tranſfoꝛzmd in likencile of a Hedgehogge kinde: 
Wefore whole greedie mouth fueb riped fruite was hong, 
As monſtrous beaft in hearte did wiſhe to finde. 
Mhich when he toucht, they turnde to Scozpions all, 
Perforce his lippes f:om gaping cbappes lets fall, 


Mis guilefull tongue was turnde to Crocadyle, 
Amidde whole ſleightie heade bꝛaſt out confuming coles, 
From out whole e pes fell dꝛoppes like gaddes of ele, 
Where with ſometime he trapt poze Hite ſonles. 
And molten golde into his mouth was pourde, 
Whole gaſping gum mes moſt gredelp deudurde. 


And yeta greater griefe then this hadde her, 

A plagie paine aboue the reſt no doubt: 

An hoꝛrible fend, none ſuch in hell to fe, 

Befoꝛe him ſtandes, whoſe vopce doth roare and ſhoute, 
M hat iopes among the Gods they loſe that wicked are, 


This ougly Geplo; to bim ſtreight did declare. Che tertp- 
ture alles. 
And with the Plalmes began this cruell Clarke, 3 
To taunte the toꝛment wꝛetche with griefe to heare, Ptal. 24. 


Saping Turinus incline thine care and harke: Pfalz. 


Roma s. 
— 
ath 14. 
1. Thel. 4. 
Math 25. 
Apoca. 7. 
Bpoca. 4. 
Apoca. 21. 


The rewarde 
A am thy Curate, tbou art my Pariſhner. 
Geue eare(quotb he) and marke my ſapinges well, 
Elſe thal theſe hokes, with care thy coꝛps tompel. 


And then thefe places of ſcripture ſtraigbt he reades, 
And ſhakes his Snakie bead, with grinning teeth: © 
And ſcoffes him Mill, with all his olde done derdes, 
That then to heare, no litle was his greefe, | 
And then this frouning Curate, bꝛaggingly gan boafk, 
And tels the wetch, what endles iopes bee loſt. 


Thou halk loſt (quoth her) myath out of meaſure, 

„All libertpe, all Light, all reiopſing and health: 

„All wealth, all fope,and glozious pleaſure, 

„All honour, all power, al long of thy felfe. 

„ With ſolace, and loue, vnitie, concoꝛde, and peace, 
Qiſedom, vertuous melodpe, and felicitics increaſe. 


„Pekenes, and beatitude, from the is fied and gone, 
And that in moſt glozious heauenly Citpe: 

Hope foꝛ no redꝛeſſe, be lure heare is none, 

But euer moe, vnſpeakeable miſerpe. 

„This Den(quoth hee), is till the place of paines, 
» F032 thee and fuch,of whom the poꝛe complaines. 


» Powe hak thou loft the company of Archangels, 

» CHith Thapoſtles, Pattiarkes, and Cherubins: 

» Powers, Thꝛoncs, Domigione, and Gungels, 
„Confeſlozs, Uirgins, Martpꝛs, with bleed Zeraphins. 
„ Ahere righteous ſpꝛites,ceaſe not, but alwates fing. 
„ Holp, Volp, Volp, God of earth, and heauen Bing. 


And with theſe words, with bat be ſhut the bake, 
To ſome plate elſe bee ranne to execute bis ſpite: 
M creat Turine caſt vpa woekul loke. 
(Qnoth her) god Morpheus take foꝛth thy pen and weiter, 
(Alas) regeſter vp mp rewkull wickrd ende. 
It map pꝛeuent much harme, z ifthe ſame were pende. 
But 


, of wickedneſſe. 
But Morpheus taſting downe bis heade foꝛ woe, 
@ineth one woꝛde, conloe well pronounce almoſt, 
But ſapd, come Robinſon, J pꝛape the let vs goe, 
Py beart doth wagche to fee this griliye ghoſt. 
And then he witht that all offenders fe, 
Bow Pluto doth re warde ail them that wicked ber. 


Aud thus we left Turinus in his paines, 
Mhoſe wante of grace, we both lamented much: 
And there in Zaple he ſhakes his lincked chaines, 
Whole bandes to bꝛeake, no moꝛtall bandes map tuch. 
Bis enoleffe paines it botes not to bewayle, 
Ho ſacrifice to Joue, can ought at all pꝛcuarle. 


Se The Bookes verdit. 


Oe chus to ſee him pulde, with raging haggesof hell, 
That whilom thouſandes rulde, eſleemd with Princes well. 
Imeruell in my minde, ſuch men should plagued bec, 
VVhome Fortune hath aſſinde, vnto ſuch dignitic. 
But now I doe perceyue, none ſuch the Gods will ſpare: 
That poore men doe bereaue, of money goodes or ware. 
Or whome by counſell feemes, to blinde their Noble eyes? _ 
VVhofe iudgements beſt eſteemes, and quites with double fees, 
Or ſuch as fentence fel, by flye and cloked craft: 
And harmeleſſe foules compel, a fruiteleſle tree to grafte. 
On theſe the Gods doe poure, theit wrath by whole conſent: 
And alter in an houre, the wickeds yll intent. 
Regarding not at all, their {tatelie hie 8e ; 
But shortlye giue the fall to fuchasclimbetohie, 
Tunmunow hath loft his prince that lou de him beſt: . 
And ſuch as hate him moſt, ioydethus to ſee him dreſt. 
VVhat profittes blubbred teares? The Gods haue iudged thee 3 
How long or fewe yeres, (they know }fo doe not wee. 
To leaue thee in thy paines, of very force Imuſt: 
No hope but this remaines, a warning fay re I truſt. 
1 8 
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The rewarde 
Sap The wofull complaint of the mon- 
ſtrous Emperour H eliogabalus for {pending of his 
dayes in abhominable whoredome, 
= Yth Morpheus thou art tome to take the dee 
b WY} of Plutos kingdome where the wicked guerdon haue: 
WON 4 Ol all the reſt thou euer ſeꝛ oꝛ knewe/, 
RS eS A Jam the marke to guide the reſt from ſcath. 
ue bowe 4 lye, that earſt did flozich bꝛaue, 
and pet Turinus think es be bath much wzong, 
J heare bim bither, vpon the furies raue, 
~ pet not luch cauſe as A. Turinus holde thy tongue, 
Oh hob tickle is the faye of bonoys bie? 
what doth auaile a while to guide the earth 
Th example plaine appeareth now by me, 
an Empꝛour once deſcende of noble birth. 
My triple crowne that was abundaunce worth, 
my Scepture ſette with Sapbirs rich to fees 
Sy ſwoꝛde that helde in keare ſuch murth, 
as neuer pet was be wde by any eve, 


L032 vet the ſounde of great renoumed lame, 
thoughall the woꝛlde J helde in feare and awe, 
Chat can excuſe the leaſt of blotted blame, 
noꝛ that the Gods at all regarde a ſtrawe. 
(Ho Morplieus no) obo noth offende their lawe. 
although be were ten times as high againe: 
Upon the ſnap they catche him in a flawe, 5 
their bantie maſte flies ouer boꝛde amaine. ace 


Upon the rocke the ſhaken Hull is cat, 
that pꝛowdely hoyſt bir ſayle beſoꝛe en hie: ee 
And (o vnwares they perith wyth a blaſt, : 
the which before miſtruſted not to die. : 
Then from the ſtincking gapte the ſpꝛite doth Ades nit oy 
Aud as the danghill lecke, hath (pent bisdapes, 


of wickedneſſe. 


Che flllie loule, in bale oz bliſſe ſhall be, 
thus vice oꝛ bertuc bath rewarde alwapes. 


Unhappie wꝛetch A was of Rome elect, 
and by conſent ofall the rulers there, 
She noble Senate choſe me to protec, 
but when in bande the fearefull Cwo2de FJ beare, 
Hot onely Rome, but thzough tbe whole Empire, 
Iquigbt forgot my felfe,and place they fet me in: 
Then did my filthie nature fraightappere, 
the hidden ſmoke, to flathing flames begin. 


Foz after that J bad in hande to rule, 
and that my wonde to loſe and binde had power, 
Abzaugbt the Senate to a nother fchale, 
tralting vice much bier then Pelops tower. 
Che Sages graue erpulfing euerp houre, 
new Lozdes, new la wes, it did appeare by me: 
Whus Nome to rupne à bʒougbt from honour, 
from bertue to vice, great ſhame and infamic. 


hus fir of all, wben J from Syria came, 

to Rome to rule, and ropall ſcepture guide: 
Heliogabalus the Romaine blode may banne, 

J was a meane to laye their fame afide. 
Wiſdome no2 ver tue J neuer might abide, 

In bꝛute and beaſtlie topes alwapes J dwelde. 
All ſuch as ſinne coꝛrecte J did deride, 

to filthte liuing a thouſande Icom pelde. 


And thus of Rome that was a mirrour cleare, 

from whome at ſirſt all nations knowledge hadde, 
Ot honour, vertue and pꝛowes the name did beare, 

in myſte of filthie ſlaunder by ime was ladde 
Mhereat the prudent men wept teares full ſadde, 

to ſe the vile abuſe that then J ſet aloft: 

Uertuous Girgins then to flie mere gladde, 

vurauiſht fe we (capt, that might be ir 

a 


Varius 
Helioga ad 
balus. 
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AIntlatiable was my ſwelling luſte, 
er pampered fiethe to whoꝛedome wasandite: · 
Alte on none but needes confent they mult ; 
Loe thus (alas) with vice J wasafflice, f 
A woulde the moztal launce in tender youth had ſtickte 
my wicked heart that wickedneſle dellred: 
Chen ſhould not now no Plutos furye pꝛickt 7 
this ſoule of mine, that here in flames leth feꝛed ‘ 


Af Atis chaunte betime J had ſuſfainde. 
then bad J ſquencht the ſparke that bred bnreſt: 
My wretched ſpꝛite. that nowe in hell is painde, 
among the Gods in bliſſe had been polleſt. 
WAbom nobe thou ſeeſt with toꝛzments ſtyll oppꝛeſt, 
and alſo ſcapte on earth, repꝛoche and ſhame: 
Unhappy Rome, then had thou twiſe been bleſt, 
that nowe fo euermoꝛʒe bewaples the fame, 


ga-. The laſt Asfirian Ning in filthy life f 
danapalus 2 did exceede a thouſand kinde of wapes: f 
the laß ge; All Rome tbꝛoughout, J rauiſht aide and Mile, 
arian Ang of Uirgins euer, A made them common prayes, 
oy en Thus (pent Imp wicked ſieſhly dapes, 
to bee te: Amade a Senate, of harlottes and baudes: 
geared, In open ſight J kept no better plapes, 

then filthilpe to vſe thele common Jades. 


Thus houſes builded J, fo2 (choles of fin, 
to apde them with I gaue them largelp treaſure: 
The vertuous Patrons, I pluckt them quickly in, 
compelling them vnto this filthy pleaſure: 
(Alas, alas) J paſt al Godl ye meaſure, * 
there was no ho, with me: who dur denpe: 
But if the bad, J {pied ſuch a leaſure, 
that from their oulders, A made their heads to pe, 


Into the handes of Bawdes, did commit, 
the greateſt dignitye of the Publike twealer 
To 


of wickedneſſe. 


To common Rybabodes, boyde vf grace and witte, 
aucthozitve, aſwell to choſe as det "© 


Agaue 

ho bad a ſute to mer that did pꝛeuaile, 
ercept in Lethery ber did exceede? 

Che vertuous fort were ener ſure to fayle, 
when as the wicked at euerx turne did pads. 


Luxurious meates and dzinckes, I euer (ought, 
athouſand wares J ſtudyed fo2 the fame: 
Mpon the Publike weale the leaſt J thought, 
to labour after luff, that was my game. 
Ar A chould publithe halte by proper name. 


tbelife of late, Alewdlpe leb in inne 


The ſineſt head it would both tire and tame, 
therfoze to trouble thee, 3 will not no we beginne. 


Mhat ſhould J ſpeake of noble famous Dukes, 
that from the Senate, by violence J put: 

Oz or the ſage wife Mailers, that with rebukes, 
J cruell pe, out of the Senate ſhut⸗ 

A tatcht the bitter buſke, and loſt the pleafannt Mut, 
two Carters Acboſe to be my counſell chiefe: 

à blindl ye dꝛewe to ſhote at blanked But: 
which was the tauſe at leangth of allmp griefe, 


Protogenes the tone ot theſe were calde 
Cordius, thother had by proper name: 


2 
‘+ 


to cal Cage, 


6. 


Protoge ne 


Theſe two thꝛough Rome the common wealth fozſtald. 
to the loffe of my honour, and great increaſe of ſhame. 


Foz vice floʒiſhed, and vertue waxed lame: 
Vitellus in gluttoup, alwapes I did excœde: 
Wanton meates foz the nonce, then J gan frame, 
to pamper the paunche, when nature liſt not fede. 


WA bat ſhould Z tell of the ſtraunge kinde of Fithes, 
ſo rare vneth no man can kuowe them well: 
Which at one meale, ten thouſand diſhes, 
with as man Fowles as doe the Fiſhe excel. 
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at one ſup⸗ 
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The rewarde 
Whe likeerenotws,bathanpmanbearotell? 
an Emperoure to leade (alas) like gluttons life: 
Pong tender aides, alwa pes J did compell, a 
thoughout Italic, with many a noble wile, . 


vnsdhomi And wben J bad ſutliſde by violence, 


nabic thing 
and date 


my filtbye fleſhe, pet not contented fo: 
A ripte thep2 wombes in open andience, 

thep2 tender bowelles, and ſecreates fo3 fo ſhoe. 
In p2ogreffe, when 4 did delite to goe, 

with me fire hundzeth Chariots of harlots went: 
In ede of Sage, and noble counſels los, 

thus A my time in wickedneſſe fill (pent. 


And luch as chiele to me J did appoint, 
and oꝛdaine greateſt rule ofall to beare: 


Tbe ſentente of my fame, the villans iopnt, 


A innocent, the ſuters nat the neare. 
Cdey led me with follyethep whilpercedin mine eare, 
Zoticus that varlette, a ſlaue and dunghill bone: 
home of nought to noblenes, J did bp reare, 
in thende rewarded mee with double ſcozne. 


Vie pla yde by meer, as Turinus did befoze, 
by noble Alexander, who guerdon gaue: 
(So welh that fame, for euetmoze, 
foundes vp bis pꝛaiſe fo2 quiting of that knaue. 
Mhat ſbould J ſape, it is but vaine to raue, 
fo3 in time J had no grace this to pꝛeuent: 
Bnt be that will thus much exalt a ſlaue, 
him felfe ſhalbe the ficli, that (ball repent. 


Becauſe this bartette, Zoticus did extell 

in all wicked bices moſt abbominable: 
J pꝛelerde him to the greatett liuing that fell, 

both Kealmes¢ Ringdoms, with countreps honozable: 
Lo no man vertuous ¥ ſœmed confozmable, 

but one lp to ſach as abounded in nne: 


o 


of wickedneſſe. 


To tbeſe and ſuch like, J was euer tradable. 
when eache man loſt, theſe knaues did winns. 


Deuill ſo kindled bis fire in my bꝛeaſt. 
and foſtered in mie ſuch dete ſlable vice: ; 
Betauſe Alexander was not ſlaine, 4 could uot reff, 
that was mine Atontes ſonne both learned and wife. . 
Lo popfon bim J offered, Je welles of great pꝛice, 
becauſe my wickedneſſe fo much be hated: 
One while treafon, J conſpired with ſpice, 
in diuers dzinkes and meates, bis death Janimated. 


But no we behold the gnerdon and re warde, 
of filthy vile and deteſtable life: 

And howe the Gods they; ſeruauntes doe regarve, 
dekending them from murder s blady knife. 

My ende ful wel, maye warne both man and wile, 
foz Alexander, whome J thought to kill: 

Wee ſcapte the (nare, when J began to dzife, 
the firſt A was my ſelle, that in the fansediv (pit, . 


Foz bie tbꝛougb dertue, wanne the noble beartes, 
of thancient Senate, and commons of the fame: 
An whofe fafegarde, not one from other ſtartes, 
but with confent, togeather iopntlp frame. 
And thus beganne with mer, that tragicallike game: 
Cpꝛantes can not raigne, experience long bath taught 
Che Oods that fuffer tong.at length doe blame, 
ths wicked imagination, thex euer bꝛing to nought. 


— 


Fon by procuring Alexanders Death, 
I batted mine obne to my life agreeing: 

ꝙy wicked ſeruauntes, like Traitours falſe of faith, 
were thonelp tonſpiratours, and cauſers of my dying. 

hey ſlewe my adherentes, and put me to flying. 
my kamiliers a tbouſand wapes they kilde 

Befoze mpface. I ſtanding by and faing, 

foz life durſt not ſpeake, but as a co ward pelo, 
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But boty A ptelded, its ſhame to make relation, 

—— FZled into a piuie, and there was take, 

Srictous ꝙy mother murdered on the ſame ſoꝛte and kachlon, 
woman, Dar faneralles toattber, amidde that dounge we make. 

+ Zoe my rewarde fo: ulthy whoꝛedomes fake, ; 
The Gods forget me not, the y quilts me home: 
They caſt me headelong into this fler y lake, 
vpon ibe ear td foz ape god fame is gone. 


(Alas) Morpheus pet thou knowl not all, 
Apiape thee bide a while and beare the ref, 
Jam (ure as pet, thou neuer bearde like fall, 
ok noble tirth,bateht in fo high a neſt. 
But what pꝛeuailes where vice is fo poſſeſt. 
A while J rulde, and tumbled in my ſinne: 
A wanted nothing, that moſtrous life requeſt, 
of feace Afruſtrate was, à dzed not Coda pin. 


CTberefoze mine odious coꝛps throughout the Citie, 
withokes they dꝛewe, both vp and downe the Krectes 
With oꝛdure fploe,no man of me had pitie, 
baulters of hempe were both our winding hates, 
Fie on him villaine, they ſkrickt ¢ cryde like ſpꝛites, 
with clapping bandes eche one tei yſt to Ce, i 
With woꝛdes of great repꝛoche the Furies had delites, 
mp olde delerued dedes [ow eake on mæ. 


Then to the common Jakes thep dꝛegged me, 

at the filthie ſt conduia Dolwne they woulde me call, 
But that it was to narrow, at leaſt by fingers the, 

oz elle A had bene ſhꝛinde within that dongue at laſt. 
But then tyed to a mightie mylſlonc full fatt, 

into the flode of Tiber was A thzowne ; 
Mlbere manp a woꝛthyſhippe bath paſt, 

the tumbling Creams was made my tumbe and thzone. 


Loe Morpheus lot, thus was J ſeru'de of ſuch, 
that card from naught to Princes mates A bꝛougbt: 
Be holde 
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Beholde theyꝛ aces, to whome Jaane fo much. 
aboue the reff, mp miſaduentures fought: 
But alas, the ende of wickedneſſe is naught, 
the Gods alwapes, take bengeaunce at the length: 
I thought J chould the fired ſtarres haue raught. 
but det abated was my habtpe heart and ſtrength. 


At the age of one and twentpe pres Joped, 
and monſtrous Heliogabalus they calde my name: 
To my repꝛoche, repoꝛt t the fame bath er ped, 
who heard therof, that made not fpozt and game? 
And loke who leades my life, ſhal euer taſt the lame, 
vtter conkuſion, haſteth fo2 his pape: 
Perdurable miſchtefe, comes after fatt with ſhame, 
and makes theyꝛ pafpozte at the latter dape. 


But Morpheus, to tell thee all my beaſtly actes, 

an hundꝛeth Clarkes were not able to pen them: 
And againe whoſoeuer ſhould heare of like fades, 

fo deteſtable theyare.it would but offend them. 
But J pꝛape thee warne thy friendes to amend them, 

my gilte thou haſt hard. my paines thou doſt ſek: 
To repent betime, J pꝛape God to lend them, 

loʒ be ſure wicked dedes, are rewarded wickedly, 


Bid them flye whozedome, and vile bicions deedes, 
thep are ſure to loaſe Gods Bingdome fo; euer: 
Honeſt men doe hate them, as nettles 02 werdes, 
but ſhame and ill repozt leaueth them neuer. 
At length the yꝛ owne Pinions doe ſeke they2 decaye, 
on whome purſues death, of lite the bereuer: N 
Mhich makes an end of beggery, cõmitting hell the pray, 
ik they in wickednelle, vnto the ende perſeuer. 


And with theſe wozdes this wicked wietche, 
among his toꝛmentes, was toyled fo ſoze, 

With a pitifull lokes, his bande forth did ſtretche, 
as who ſape a de we, J can ſpeake no moze, 


1 bis 
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his mother in a flaming paddle began to roare, 
eche Deulll put in vſe his terrible trade: 

With greater ſpite then accuſtomed befoze, - 
to terrible to heare the nopſe that then they made. 


This monſtrous Emperour in bell thus ſtode, 
tyed fat by the members on a {nakic whale: 
Mhich ran about as if it were wmode, 
Invironde with Bawdes as blacke as the De' ple 
Hoked fo2 the nonce with pote glowing fete, 
which Butchered his bowels about bis fete: 
And foꝛ to rewarde his wickedneſſe wale ; 
Thinfernall fire, ſtreight way they bepte, 


Mhereat anone ſuch ſmoke there dolh arife, 
with leade that boyles, in tomes like raging ſeaa, 
And with a twinche, a thouſonde Dꝛagons flyes, 
ten times as faſt as ſnawe in windie dapes. 
Orppes as grædie as Molues that eke their pꝛapes, 
and on him gnawe. that myſer typed full faſt: 
The cruell where doth bounſe, and neuer ſtapes, 
Loe, thus his paines foz euer moze doth laſt. 


And thus we left this wꝛetch ( tbat dwels in endleſſe pain) 
A number foz to vewe, that erpitig did complaine. 


of wickedneſſe. 
he Bookes verdit. 


Hen filchie luſt doth guide, and hath the helme in fiſt: 

Ve ware the winde and tyde, take heede of had I wift, 

15 A vilfull mate is hee, for to direct the waye : 
He doubtes no perill nie, in ſayling on the fea. 
But hoy ſe aloft he cries, it blowes a merie blaft : 
And ſo at randome flies, while youthfull life will laſt. 
At Capbars lampe they runne, with hoyfed fayle amaine: 
VVhich feemeth like the Sunne, in fi oh of feeble braine, 
A ſtale that leades the way, to Scyllas {andy coſt: , 
V Vhich drinketh euery day, their blood through folly loft 
Caribdes greedie Iawes, lye gaping euerie houre: 
And whoin shee catcheth in hir cla ves, shee ſpares not to deuoure. 
But loe the prancke of pride, and race that rudeneſſe runnes: 
The ende of wanton workes are {pide, fe how deſtruction comes, 
Marke rushing youth, how vainehe ſpendes his retcheleſſe dayes: 
Note well how pleafure breedeth paine, a thowfande kinde of wayes. 
If puffing pompe with golde, might eaſe this Princes paine: 
Or force of armed champions boſde, could helpe his griefeagaine: 
Then all his fcrikes and cryes, had quite bene bucht and ſtilde: 
So had his eares and eyes, with worldlie workes beene filde. 
If I shoulde make rehearſe, what his offences were: 
Although in proſe or verſe, it woulde corrupt the eare. 
The Gods abhorde his dayes, the worlde doth ſounde his shame: 
And vengaunce vengaunce manic wayes, agreeth to the fame ? 
VVhat profites now his ſporte, wherein he playde the beaft , 
VVith all his bawdes reſorte, or eke his gluttons feaſt. 
VVhat now auailes his crowne, with precious ſtones befet 2 
Or and he had as great renowne,as mortall man might get. 
Sith mighties know not when, the Goddes will knocke and call, 
No more then other pooreſt men, that ſimpleſt be ofall, 
Therefore looke well about, keepefilthie luſtaway: 
Beware I fay the hidden doubt, that lyes in fecret fea. 
Let vertue guide the helme, and wifdome hoy ſe the ſayle: 
So shal you voyde the 1 a great, that might your voyage quayle, 
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yy The two Aube! 5 for fl undering 


of Sufanna : and bearing falfe ac 7 
againſt hir, be — HS for 
the ſame moſt 
terribly. 


175 kaun five that Linking Stygion pitte. 
hat all the reſt excelde a tboufande kolde. 
gf Vette full to’th top it was of poung and olde, 
But as J lapde hefoze).a couple there we fe, 


Beloꝛe their faces with trumpet hoarſe and dimme, 
To powting mouth a monſter fell doth fet, 
Whole voce increaſeth care that be the hearing in, 
Mith koming iawe, his teeth beginnes to whet. 
Vis glozing epes with ſparkes of fire fret, 
He caſteth onder tlowdes, and ſtints his trumpet ſtreite, 
And with a ratling (peech declares theſe words on heite. 


(Quoth be) ſith llaunder is committed to my charge, 
And that it pleafeth Pluto my ſeruice to accept, 

Within this pitte mine office wide and large, 

Wis lawes and ſtatutes ſtreight Hall be full truelp kept. 
And therewithall aloft anon he lept, 


From the gibbet cuts their tongues wherby they hange. 


And like a madde man in a rage into a furnaſle flange. 


TAlhere molten bale doth boyle as redde as glades, 

Ablende with ſulker, pitche and ſtincking tarre, 

And ſcaldes the ſcoffered tongues that wounded blades, 

whole fpzing ſtreame map well be ſpied a farre, N 

From bottome low which mounth from height to harre. 
And 


ZA Pret to this place when bapped bs to byte, 
ws A rome we founde tobere belt we myght beholde 


Mhole tongues behind were halde with hohes full hie. 
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And dis the chꝛiſtall (hies,¢ beames of glering light, 
But that we ſtode ſo nie elſe had we loſt the fight. 


Tartarus bath this pitte fo proper name, : 
Which is in hell moſt pꝛkſome place inde@re, - T artarus, 
And is appornted wicked fongues totamc, 
Chat doe delight in ſclaunders to procecde, 
Mho bꝛueth bate that well doth after (pede? 
ho faines the vertuous man by falſe ſurmiſed way 
That in the ende leaſt pennie doth not paye: 


Foz mightie Ioue that doth in beauens ſitte, 

To foꝛge commaundes Vulcanus faſt to hye, 

ewe thundꝛing boltes to make faz cucry pitte, 

Mhereas tbele ſlaundzous wꝛetched verlottes tie. 

Who many thouſands wꝛought, and downe ſende bye by, 
Which boltes the cruell Japloꝛ in ſturdy Bow doth fer, 
And cruellp flinges, with heades full har pe iwhet. 


Into the mouth and thꝛough the tongues they fli, 

Ok epther of theſe lyther llaunderous mates: 

Mhereas conſuming coales as red as ſerpents eye, 

Doe euer lodge as poꝛters of the gates, 

Two ſerpentes euer ſate vpon their pelled pates. 
And euer thꝛough the ſkull they pell the bꝛaine, 
Het alwapes as it waſted it ſtill increaſt againe. 


In ſhoting thunderboltes and arrowes as J aide, 

At the ſe falſe accuſers, and bꝛeeders ok vnreſt, 

That ougly Ge nloꝛ chaunſt bolde vp his beade, 

And Morpheus ſpide, whome then he did requeſt, 

To come and ſe how lpers there were dzeſt. 
Foz this the place (quod he that ſlaunder doth reward, 
Though many thouſandes not the lame regard. 


And then with filthy foꝛke their iawes abꝛeade he (ef, 
Within whole mouthes were bꝛodes of ſcoꝛpions hatcht, 


hole bunger not llackt but they might alwaxes get 
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Dome part of wicked lime, thus at his tongue they (natch: 

And petit doth encreaſe, their greꝛdie guttes to hatche. 
Pet they ber neuer lde, noꝛ her conſumde no deale/ 
Loe, thus they taſte of woe, that ſclanderous tyes do tel. 


3 ſape come neare, this Jayler ſapd againe, 

And what thou felt among thy friendes repozt: 

Though ſclaunder bor toꝛment with double paine, 

Pet cucrpdape thou fe à haue reſozte: 

Ao doubte J trowe,they thinke it but a ſpoꝛte. | 
Foz els they2 tongues from lpes they would appli, 
To mightie Ioue they ought foʒ mercpe cre. 


Foz ił tbey doe not mende in hatke.be ſure 

J will mine office pecld (quoth hee) no doubfe: 

Elles a larger dominion, A meane foꝛto procure, 

Foz this is full pou fee, already round about: 

And now ſuch E tome, that be ſo ſtout 
And with fo Clarkly cunning, their matter forge ¢ lain, 
Chat certainelp à can pelo them equal paine. 


But chiefly who be the ſe (quod Morpheus) would 3 know 
Chat thus aboue the reſt, ſo cruellp be bled? 
(Quotb her) two Judges in Iſraell long agoe, a 
That ſclandered Suſanna, whome they would abuſed, 
By fleſhly deedes they thought to haue miſuſed, 
This bertuous wife and noble wo2thy Dame, 
Mhom when the would not, acculde ber with the fame, 


But bide a while (quoth he) them ſelues ſhal make repost, 
And when thou heareſt them, Judge as thou thinheſt bet: 
And with theſe woꝛdes out of that filthy ſozt, 
With crmked hoke, hee halde them by the baeakk: 
dome when J vewed, with bande my ſeike à bleſt. 

Af I qhould tell of their defoꝛmed lokes, 

The redieſt tongue, would tyze to rrade the Ewkes. 


Mzen vp they caſt their eres, (Morpheus there bebeloe, - 
1 With 
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With woekulſke lke, tbat cuer eye did vewe: 
Foz very ſoʒrow with whozſy noiſe they velde, 
Andcrring ſapde, oh happy daycs adewe. 
Moe woꝛztb the Daye alas, that Father bs begot, 
And curled bee our byꝛth, our mother le we vs nat. 


Daniel. n. 


Wil ce two in Hreael whilome Judges were, 
Chat al thing rulde ameng the Jewiſhe Natlon: 
In Babilon one Joachim, dwelling torre, 
And tben among the Jewes in mighty ellimation, 
By meanes whereot to our contentation, 

Ao bout: ſo tte as bis, foꝛ vs to lyt and be, 

Mk whome againe no man moze glad then ber. 


Which Ioachim one Suſanna toke to wike, 
CTbe onelpy Daughter cf Helchia Zul: 
That liued chaſte and vertuous all her life, 
M ho in the Loꝛde did euer put ber truſt: 
Whole ardent beatwty, ſtyꝛred vp our luſt 
So flamingly that like a gleyde wer bꝛoild, 
This noble Dames chaſte life to haue defilde. 


As in the thirteenth of Daniel, there it doth appeare, Dantel. n. 
CU bat lle ght we vied burning in ber loue: 
To come by cur purpoſe. wer bꝛougbt ber in dilpa ze, 
Foz thus wer ſweare by al the Gods aboue: 
Except thee did conſent that hee Mould haſtely pꝛoue, 
Foz that wer had her there, we ſayde wee would accufe 
In filthy foꝛnication we found aman abuſe ber. (ber 


Wide ſtealing in before the Oꝛcharde does were bard» 

Che rather then we thought our purpoſe to haue had: 

But naked though the Mode our talke the not regarde, 

O Loꝛde(quoth hee) nowe am à hard beeſtad: 

Alas thee ſa vd, theſe plics are bothe two bad. 

» Bet bad J rather byde theſe Tyꝛants accufation, 
Then loꝭ to peelde and wozke abhomination. 
Mhich 
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Which when we ſabo with open monthes we crped, 
vpon this woman, an adultereſſe (quod we) 
At the which al the ſeruauntes haſted fat and hyed, 
And vp they brake the doꝛes, and in with ſperde they llee⸗ 
Mee accuſing her, repoꝛted this wer fe. 
Mherat the feruants fad, made ſoʒrob fo2 the fame, 
Foz why befoꝛe, no man could ſtaine her name. 


Upon the moꝛrowe befoze the elders all, 

Vl er falfelpe did accuſe her there, vpon the ſame: 

But the in pꝛaper, vpon her knees did fall, 

And calde vpon the Loꝛd, in prapfing of his name: 

Whole eares heard wel her plaint: foz the from ſhame, 
By God deliuered was: and we to thzaldome bought, 
The fame wee had, as wer this Lady thought. 


Foz by an Inkauntes mouth, ſturde vp by God, 

The verpe truth of all our thougbtes reuealde: 

And in a worthy ſentence, divulgate al abzoade, 

So that there was no Jote noꝛ title onte concealde: 

And that wer both, ſith then haue ſoꝛe bewailde. 
Daniel was his name, the Pꝛophete of the Lod, 
That ſau de his ſeruaunt, accoꝛding to his woꝛzde. 


And thus wer were repꝛoued ok our falſe intent, 

Sulanna, ſet at libertye with iope and triple pꝛaiſe: 

Daniel vpon vs, gaue bis cruel iudganent, 

Loe, thus at miſchiefe ended twee our dapes: 

The Gods condempne vs, heare to lye alwayes. 
In paines perpetuall, whole endles woe no tongue 
Is able to deſcribe, that we haue ſuffered long. 


And wold with woꝛlds, withouten ende and ends, 
Shall here bewaile our wilfull ſclaunderous tongues: 
Aud pet on earth are ſome that in the ſame offendes. 
And thinke the Gods forget, becauſe thep Cuffer long: 
(Po no Morpheus) they doe reuenge eache wꝛong. 
And ſclaunder ſcapeth not, but heare is double quikte. 
Ber iudge, that fet vs thus toꝛmented in this rag 5 
is 
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Whis odious vale thꝛoughout thou ſhalt not (e, 
Che like to vs, our plagues fo ſaſte increaſe: 
Miche al thy friendes therefoze, like ſclander foʒ to fl, 
Foz beare they? paines loe, neuer haue releaſe. 
Cre therfoze betime, their tongues from ſclander ceaſſe. 
We that from one o2 other theyꝛ honeſt name doth take, 
Beloze the Gods a great offence doth make, 


FJoꝛ wu vnhappy wetches ſo much defired, 

To haue the bfe of this ſayd noble Dame: 

That like a gleide our in ward ſpꝛites were kyꝛed, 

Our pur poſe to obtaine, wei foꝛſt no ſinne no2 hame: 

But when wer were denied, we falſely lapde the blame 
Upon that vertuous wight, that neuer did offend, 
Foz our reward therefoꝛe behold the ende. 


Some thinke thep2 bales be hoiſt, where head hall neuer 

Whole eyes be bleard in gloꝛzy vaine ¢ valde, (come, 

And in theyꝛ doultes concepts, they thinke to geue ß dome, 

Mhere thep were neuer pet to counſel calde, 

M hole purpoſe miſte, thepꝛ wilful bled doe ſcalde. 
The yꝛ Loꝛdly heartes mand vp with beggers purle, 
Doth woꝛke the thing which afterward they curſe. 


But pet at mifchiefe the ſclandering tongue doth ende, 
Che pꝛoke is plaine, if grace might guide the way: 
Che Gods doe ſtill thep2 ſeruanntes true defende. 
The wicked man doth euer loſe his pꝛape: 
And in his pride comes ſoneſt to decape. 
Da falleth though bis owne imagination, 
Gs here by vs the ende doth make probation, 


* 


O ſclaunder, ſclander, alas, woe woꝛth the time, 

That euer wee krom hatekul heart let fle: 

By triflingtongne, thole wicked dartes of thine, 

To wounde the yz ſtates that lined vertuoullpe. 

Tako herde therefoꝛe al pou that ſclaunderers be. 
Though our faulte therfore with you be not regarded. 
Aſſure you pet, with vs pou are rewarded. 

P And 
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And with thefe woꝛdes the cruell Ja ploꝛ ſtraigbt, 
With bozrible gromeling nopfe bis trumpet ſounde:: 
Mhere at like Cadmus fede they bꝛalule and fight, . 
With craked babes eche one an other woundes. 

To whome comes Alecto and ſcowling frownes, 

Mith greater plagues fo2 to rewarde theſe lyers, 

And with bir breath ſettes all on Gaming fiers. 


WMhereat J hick me to beholde their paines, 
Rauilht of my witte almoſt, J went awape. 
Chen when J thought bow many here remaines, 
M hich practife nothing moꝛe then llaunder night ¢ days: 
Thought tis beſt from llaunder that pou ſtape. 
Accuſe not true Sufanna, the Lorde protects hir till, 
His ſeruaunt he defends and you (hal want your will. 


Awap (quod Morpheus) A heare a meruels crye, 
It ſeemes not farre, J wonder what it is: 
With fecking vp and downe, at length did there eſpie, 
Another was re warded fo2 bis wickedneſle. 
J long (quoth Morpheus) to know what nopſe is this, 
And ſo we ſtapde, whereas we heard one fape, 
Lo wicked men pour iuſt rewarde fo2 ape. 


The Author to the twoo Iudges. 


Hofe tongue hath beene defylde with flaunders heretofore, 
W Thathumbly weepes not like a chyld, with great repẽting fore, 
O wicked wretches fye, your Guerdon now is quit: 
In T artarus loe whereyou lie, that did iniudgement fit , 
Take heede you boaſting blabbes, that Innocentes defyle: 
You shallbe whipt with cruell roddes, within this little while. 
VVhat ſinfull deede is this, that woman to accufe , 
That neuer yet was knowneamifle,hir body to abuſe? 
Howe dare you be fo bolde,your neyghbors for tofpoyle, 
Of greater treafure then of golde, or fieldes of fertil foylee 
| ä The 
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The mountes of A4ydaspelfe, no crownes that Princes were: 
Nor yet leing Alexanders welth, to fell not halfe fo deare 
As is the honeſt name, vhome euill tongues deuoure, 
Er now, that neuer yerned blame, are blotted in an houre. 
e fe that ſlaunderers bee, to minde Sufanna call: 
An fe the Lorde, fo shall you fee Gods vengaunce on them fall 
For 74cobwas accuſde, poore man that thought none ill: 
Alas how long hath fpite bene vfde,ofthem that want their will? 
The flaundering tongueisfuch, if thought doe wag awry : 
To vinne the wager heele not grutche, thus to proclayme and cry 
That this or that I might, and will, and pleafeth mee: 
And thu. I ought to haue of right, and ſweres it fo to bee. 
Thus haue I done fayth 3 truth is nothing ſo: 
Or elfe he ſayth that this I fee, to worke the parties wo. 
And thus accuſed are, it pitieth me to heare, 
Sufannas that be iltlefe,a thouſande in a yeare. 
Therefore you filthie Iudges your ende Iioye to fee: 
Now lye without refuge in hell eternallie. 
You ſprang of Cadmus ſeede, your nature plaine doth sho: 
But yet the Goddes at length doe wh. e, all ſuch his ſeruauntes fro, 
VVith oachim I doe reioyce, Suſanna thus to fee 


Eleéted by Goddes holie voyce, with Aungels for to bee, 


Sa Pope Ihoan rewarded for hir 
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Pe time that moꝛtall men doe here abide, 
Mithin this wozlde that laſteth not an houre: 

At foztune chaunce to (mile vpon their fide, 
Then till they ſtriue from har to higher power. 
E Cuountent with pꝛeſent fate not one there lines, 
But ſuch as ſhoulde liue beſt, the woz example giues. 


Much wouldve haue moꝛe, the pꝛoverbe olde doth fay, 
Lis true in dede, much no man doth content: 
Foz moꝛe and moꝛe all men doe gape eche aye, 

Pa Ther 
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They tbinke the woꝛlde will lat and not be ſpent. 
Oh very foles, deceyued foule ye ber: 
It happe be on pour fides example take by mer. 


{o know my life, and what J was ſometime, 
Who liues and ſes me lie amiddes this endeleſſe wo, 
That woulde not doubt the like rewarde in fine, 
That A deſerued iuſtip long ago: 

Imuſt confeſſe my paine to little is, 


Though twentie times it were much woꝛſe then this. 


Barke what J fay the ſtoutſt among you all, 
M ho fitteth bert that hath not caule to feare: 
Dome blal doth blow that giues the grieuous fall, 
Its often {ene euen once in twentie pere, 
Though Foztune hople the ſeates of (ome aloft, 
Pet the delightes to caſt them downe as olte · 


Pothing moze bꝛittle is then Hate of man, 

Both night and dap expkꝛience doth appere: 

Pet notwithſtanding, who doe not what they can, 

To liue like Goddes as long as they be here? f 
Though time do teache. al thinges begunne maſt ende 
No mendement pet J (ee of (uch as doe offende. 


Ertept the Gods they thought fo2 to diſplace, 

From out their (cates wherein they ſitte on hie: 

Oꝛ that from Ioue fo2 to diſpoſe the mace, 

Where with hee rules the earth and all the ſkie: 
Elſe wot J not what all this miſchiefe meanes, 
Foz Codrus lon’de of Gods, riteh men diſdains. 


On heapes to Pluto headlong here they runne, 
Well ſcarſe is able the halfe part to holde: 
The father is toꝛment koꝛ wꝛzonging of bis ſonne, 
And eke the ſonne fo like in triple folde. 
The mother fo the daughter ſuſtaines wo: 
The daughter fo; the mother, and many other mo. 
But 
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But boty happie be they that welth do not tate 
And that with pouertie pelde thankes to the Gods 
Ao doubt aboue the ſtarres all ſuch men are platte, 
Whey be not (courged noꝛ whipped with our roddes. 
Therefoꝛe by our harmes tearne to be warned, 
Elſe hall pou be ſure with vs to be charmed. 


At the which woꝛdes then Morpheus alofte did call, 
What art thou (quod he) tell me thy name Oreight way: 
(She aunſwered) and ſapde: euen ſo with ſperde 2 hall, 
Ik it pleaſe the here a while to bide and fay, 

And il it be not long J am content (quoth he) 

And fo with wolul plainte theſe woꝛdes declared fhe, 


O Morpheus Morpheus J am that wofull eight, 


That once did Gitte in Peters ſeate and place: . 
A man J ſæmde to be alas in all mens fight, Morgbeu- 


And pet a wicked woman the lee my grace. 
A did take vpon me the Goſpell fo2 to guide, 
Vet contrarie both J and mine did liue belpde. 


And Iohan was J calde, and of my birth a Citle, 

Named Maience toke hir proper name: 

Bꝛougbt vp in learned ſcoles the moze great pitie, 

That grace had not bene lincked to the fame, 
Learning 4 loued of all ritcheſſe vnder beanen, 
Till J conquered the knowledge of Sciences ſeauen. 


A rekuſed my countrie and frindes euerp one, 
Manp a Pꝛonince J trauaylde to and fro, 
Better learned then my lelfe A met not with one, 
Ok what eſtate o2 degree he were, higb oz loc. 
And in all thefe places where euer came, 
A was thought among the people to be a verꝑ man. 


In Englande once J was the countrep to perufe, 
From thence to Rome J did returne with ſperde, 
Mithin the which J did no deale refule, 
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Gramer, Sopbiſtry, Logike, and Kethorike,fo2 to read. 
My fellowe not founde, ſo ready was my bꝛaine, 
Hothing wanted Morpheus, but grace J tel ene 


In Lotariestime, that Emperour was then, 

After the death of Leo by full clection, 

A was choſen fo2 my wiſedome aboue al men, 

To haue the Papall dignitye in my pꝛotedion. 
And fo was made Pope, and ruled as my lyf, 
Tyll my abhomination accuſde me 02 wiſt. 


Foz bauing at my wyll what barte could beſt thinke, 
And ruling as it were all men as pleaſed me: 
Then lapde J away both Boke, Pen, and Inke. 
Woe ſwelling fleſhe with them could not agree. 
A (pared nepther Cardinal Biſhop, Punke noz Frier, 
To fulfil my deſire, à pak not who they were. 


Tyll at the la J chaunſed great with Childe, 
At Saint Iohns Laterans deliuered was 42 
And thus the Seate of Peter by me was defilde, 
Alas therefoꝛe full oft to late I crye. 
Akter warde depoſed J was, and fo put downe, 
And begged in bꝛead both in Countrey and To bone. 


At this filthye acte the Gods were offended, 

And fente mee to Pluto, his Judgement to trpe-: 

Out of all the Heauens J was then ſuſpended, 

And heare am adlotted in paines ſtill to le. 
Loe, nowe thou knoweſt both the cauſe and my name, 
Thereloze ¥ pray thee warne thy friendes of the lame. 


Tell women, that haue fine pollptike wittes, 
That except they dꝛead the Gods with honour due: 
Whome Fortune hexte ok all, with Scepture hits, 
Che hurt full fall be they ſure doth enſue. 
Altbougb her nature ber ſometime to mile, 
Itꝰs belt pet take herde Wee winke them not a pe . 
rom 
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From balley lowe, when Titan mounts the illos, 

Pe doth dilmount as falt as rife befoze: 

Cho Phenix ſtaling ſkies with ſinged quilles, 

Curnes to the Earth againe, what nadeth moze? 
Foz fluddes that rife, when at the berte they ba, 
Doe fall as faſt againe, the pote we fe, 


And finallye, will euer pe kinde of tight, 

As well as women them ſelues, to kno we and fa: 

And that in time of wealth, tbey ſet tbeyꝛ fight - 

To vewe what ſuch doe wante that ſmpler bee. 
Cheir godes and Landes with ſtate of noble raine, 
Bewtp, Pouth, and al thinges els, ſhall ſbzinke againe. 


Pon knowwe the nine woꝛthies laſted but a time, 


The monſtrous mountes do waſte and weare awape: 


> 


When what is it that is made of ſliche and Hime, 
Chat can vpon the earth long ſtand oz Maye? 
All is but lleche which waſteth like the ſnowe, 
Mhen life Mall part, the wileſt doth not knowe. 


Howe alas, Ath the woꝛld is thus vnſure, 

And lleſhe lo kraile, what foles ber moꝛtall men: 

Chat haue ſuch hope in that fo2 to endure, 

That ſtraight all lip awaye they know not when: 
What gaines get they that winne a litle pelfe, 
Foz which the Gods at laſt condempne him lelle: 


hele woꝛdes thus layde, the rage of furious hell, 

With new inuented mileries gan then to increaſe: 

bat very woe and fozrowe did compell 

This newe founde Pope from further talke to ceaſe. 
Mithin my feercate hart, à pitied much her cale, 
Bicauſe (hee was a woman, and had ſo litle grace. 


But then to ſe the great Souſeheaded Friars, 
With Jommarnold Puncks, on heapes Low fate they fel, 


Beſide platterfaſde Abbots, Pꝛieſts with pꝛicke cares: 
Wowe 
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Howe buſie they were it patteth tongue ta tell. 
I thinke they fang fo2 they gaped ſo wide, 
That to heare theyꝛ fervice à might not abide, 


Cache nowke was full or Aunnes, as buſpe as the beit, 
properly apparelled like ne we faſhioned Players: 
Pꝛating Pardoners, were Cokes of the Feaſt, 
M hoſe ſcullions were a number of veaſtlp Southſaiers. 
Cuery one occupied, not one of them was idle, 
But nepther with Teſtament noz with Sacred Bible. 


At lengtb they fell out what fo euer was the matter, 

Thep fought with Senſars, and bolp water Cans: 

Great Weades about eache others face they clatter, 

I litle thought they had beene fuch men of thep2 hands. 
Ve ſaw them ſo diſquiet, we ſtode from them afarre, 
Foz fcare ot blowes befoze that we were warre. 


I ſawe no man there that feembde to make peace, 

The like maiſtries at Olimpus, were neucr fo made: 

Thicke and threefold on heapes they lye like Beaſtes, 

The pꝛ naples were lo long no man calde foz a blade. 
Thus violently they diſguiſed one of them the other. 
In ſuch kurp, that the fon toꝛmented bis owne Pother. 


It was a wonder to m& verpe ſtraunge, 

To fe what Pap games they made in that pitte: 

Like Malſters of Fence (great ſfroakes they did chaunge 

One with another) ſtarke madde out of witte. 
Amaruailous Puſicke, a prayer moſt painfall, 
Among Chꝛiſtian people nothing moze dainfull, 


Gil bereat(quod Morpheus) loking en me, 
Doeſt thou bebolo(quoth her) what miſerpe is here, 
And what pꝛeſumption in ſome women may be, 
And howe to tome by they? purpoſe. full litle thep feare⸗ 
But what miſchieke is this, heare fo2 to finde, 
Theſe Popes e the ſe prelates pto preach were aſſinde⸗ 
Theſe 
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Thele are they which beare the wold in hand, 
That in heauen and hell, thep had euermoze power: 
(ds they ſapde) ſo it was, and with Ood did ſtande. 
Out of hell to fetche thouſandes of ſoules in one bower, 
And no woꝛde true all was fables and lyes. 
Mith falſe Doctrine and Joolatry the bleariv our eyes, 


Theſe are the Wellpe Gods, that outivard did appeare, 
To bee moſt hol pe, and iuſt alway in tbe yz liuing: 
Mhich befoze God verp Ipoctites were, 
And liu de like bzute Beaſts, without any thanks geuing. 
Whey pleade a Pʒiuiledge, to doe what they2 lyſt, 
As if bell and Heauen were both in they fiſt. 


And thus wer departed and left the new found Pope, 
With her Colledge of Cardinals, and other her mates: 
At bert of theyꝛ ſeruice witbout veſtment oz Cope, 
With n ailes large and long. they biſpte each others pates. 
So do bone the dales, wer dzewe to beholde, 
The manifold miſchieke among pong and olde. 


Mhome then fo fee though many a knaggy cruſt, 
And bꝛethles blaſt, with fozmes as Kaſoz kene: 
And ſcaping dai tes all redde with tankred ruſt, 
Mex paſſed thꝛougb, ot᷑ anp one not fene, 

Pet by the wap a thouland ſightes we ſer, 

Ok which to tyinke, full ofts it greeueth mer. 


Lyll at the latte, wer dꝛewe vnto the place, 
And hurttull hole in cruell Stigion lake: 
M bereas wer beard a man bewaile his cafe, 
Ho pained ſoule. migbt greater fozrow make. 
Theſe woꝛdes me thought; the wofull wzetch did erye , 
Comte ſe (alas alas) the toʒmentes where w lye. 
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Sap Newes betwene the Pope and Pluto, 
and of the Proclamation about the Ladder 
twixt Hell and Heauen. 


Mus leaning Helen in endleſte woe and paine, 

\' || Lozough pzkeſome pale from crag to crag we crept: 
Tozmented ſpꝛites we hearde of eche fide plaine, 

Thouſandes thouſandes, ſchꝛykingeryed and wept, | 
—inckt fait in chapnes, with cruell Bæpers kept. 

Whole name and artes we liſted not to craue, 

But paſſed foꝛth to vewe the monſtrous caue. 


X 
— 
e 


Cill at tbe length to a ſtœpe and habvtie hill. Sifpbus- 
Ae chaunſt to come whereas me thought Fle, ‘a N * 
One rowling vp a fone that tumbleth on him Mill, folute and 
Thus night and dape froin koyling reſts not her. can lis 


Alſo Duke Thefeus fo his tirannys, e 
Bitten with Clipers aid tone with Toades in funder, 2 
In a pitte oꝛ puddle, that belched light and thunder. * 


Eneas following Sibil rounde about that denne, 
Ap hill from cragto croked Torre he runnes, 
Wis wandering limmes ſtill treades the filthie kenne, 
In hope to haue in fight that alwapes ſhunnes. 
Alfo women dꝛewe water in buckets that runnes. 
Mith verp manpe mo to long to name, 
As then me thought had plagues much like the lame. 


But as wer went me thought J ſawe a glade, (here are 

That made a ſhoe as it à paſſage were. moe wapes 

CUbich was in derde of berp purpoſe made, to hell then 

From thence to Rome eredes a migbtie ſtere. 1 

And Gorgon with a Clubbe was Pozter there, 9 — 5 
Except from Rome, in, there he might not paſſe. frd Rome 


Oꝛ elſe Come luche as truſted in the Palle. to luta. 
This 


aes | ba eddie, 


Sis way pale ſoules from paines to endeleſſe bine, Tue wave 
hen pleaſe the Pope to ſende his letters thither, that fouleg 
Morpheus and J experience ſaw ofthis, pale tho: 
T)be Popes man and wer met altogither, 1 
WMho bꝛought Pardons packt vp in a bougetoklether. uẽ and hel. 
Beſides letters that to Pluto then he deliuered, 
On the which Pluto loked, perulde, and conſidered, 


Mherevpon Pluto his tounſell calde ſtraight, 
A lilthie heape ofcroked noble fates, 
To here their mindes becaufe it was of weight, 

To gratifie the Pope and all his bolpe mates, 
Sende fo; the mellenger, and fo theſe wozdes debates , 
My kriende (quoth her) tha rt welcome to this place, 

So are they all that loue thy mapſters grace. 


But by the flodes of dzeadkull flaming Styx, (loze, 
Che newes thy maiſter wꝛittes doe grieue my guttes ful 
Foz reuenge, theſe clawes as ſharpe as tboꝛnie pꝛickes, 
Shall tole and teare the fpꝛites of manp a ſcoze, 
(Ab worthy Nope) thy decay 4 much deploze 

A Cater fo2 my Bitchine, pꝛouider of the pꝛape, 
hat meruell though A carte the cauſe ok the decare⸗ 


And with theſe woꝛdes bis ſcoboling face lets poure » 
Whe guhing flodes and ſpowtes of fer red, 
He gnaſht bis teeth and gan to glowte full ſoure, 
With belching bzeath, to' th mellenger thus ſayde: 
Cake here an aunfwere vnto my ſupꝛeme heade. 
(A yd hint be merpe) 3 chall aMifaunce ſende, 
To taxe all ſuche, as with him doe contends, 


With a romiſhe thankes, the meſſenger packeth⸗ 
Charged with the letters that Pluto doth lende. 

Poke hozſes by com miſſion in cache place he taketh, 
UAntill he ariued at the ſlapers ende, 
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Whereas from Lymbo to Rome be ſhould aſcende, 
Being a luſtie Lurdaine a Frper of Saint Fraunces, 
Mwwirt Nome and hel from Beppe to ſteppe be daunces, 


Thus the Fryer tled we hearde no moze of bim, 

But fraight on a Hage a Trumpet founded was, 

MA herevnto aſſembled ſuch ſoules as fo2 finne, 

Mere ſent by the Pope to be puniſht alas, 1 

l ho thought to be pardoned by vertue of the malle. 
Elſe boping to heare of the Popes comming thither, 
Then thinking to be releaſt from thence altogither. 


Mhen ſilence was made with much a doe, 
This vll faſte Herraulde tbeſe woꝛdes then declared: 
That many men to the Pope were vntrue, 
And their large offrings and deuotions nowe ſpared, 
Foz to come to God other meanes they prepared, 
Waning no truſt in the Pope no; his traditions, 
But cal him the Captaine of Adolatrous ſuperſtitions. 


To our Pzince Pluto his letters doe declare, 

That toward the Roꝛth Pole Gods woꝛd is fe embzaſte: 

That no man fcʒ pardons will giue monp HO; ware, 

(In Englande elpecially) he is vtterlp di'graſte. 

Except among afewe here and there that are plaſfe. 
That with their kriendes in nowkes and odde holes, 
Sing a malle of Requiem fo; al chꝛiſtian ſoules. 


M hich is to no purpofe the money being gone, 
That maintapned his grace and all his whole ro bote, 
Bis Cardinals, his Ab bottes, bis Friers, with ür John, 
Vis Runnes, and his Ancres, and all be thzuſt out, 
Mis Parduoꝛs go begging and wandzing about. 
The ſhauelings be ſhaonken that once bare the [wape, 
Their credite and tuſtomes be tunne to detape. 


And Boner that bolttred the beames of his glozie, 
Epeth Sunke in the landes that onſe beare the blade: 
That 


of wickedneſſe. 


That many a Chꝛiſtian therewith made full fozie, 

A while in Chꝛiſtes Uineparde he cut a great giade, 

Ind ſtoute Storie that all the ſturre made. Sterie 
Gardiner is wanting that was the blod letter, 1 
And Fecknam ts faſt that was the clocke fetter, yee 


We ſyde an infinite number within that fame Ile, 
That now be decayed and woꝛne out of minde: 
Baniſht is Babilon that flozttht ere while, 
And the way to Ieruſalem by the Goſpell they finde 
The Pope they repute to be a guide blinde. 
Che pale not a pin, fo his bleſlinges no2 curſes, 
Let him ſape what he will, they holde faſt their purſes. 


And in place of his fricndes are ſtarte bp bis foes, 
And one cruell Captaine that wozkes all the artefe, 
A lewell of Chꝛiſt geſus gaue Harding the bloes, Tuell. 
Conkuting bis fables in ſpite of his teth, Liarding. 
Wee ferdes the poꝛe flocke with Chꝛiſt ian belefe , 

fquencht is the confidence ¥ fay of our Harding, 

{hers none poung noz olde that efteemes him a farding. 


One Barthlet wer may ban thꝛougbout this whole bale : 
And fo may the Pope with Candle, Boke and Weil, 
In the Papall pedigre we, ber tels ſuch a tale, 
That all Romich Noges map roꝛe to heare tell, 
Chat Chꝛiſtians had knowledge of the trumpꝛ ye they (eB, 
Foꝛ be tippes vp the lacke, and all pouretb cut, 
From the firſt to the laſt, he rappes the whole route. 


This and much moꝛe) being the iuſt tauſe. 
Ol the Poye s great plague and milerable want: 
(Imeane of money) to maintaine bis lawes, 
Perforce muſt perſwade vou, that here make pour plaint, 
Conſidering Gods woꝛde hatb bun on the tainte. 

Pou wofull ſoules that in Purgatoꝛie lye, 

Muſt vet here remaine there is god caule why. 
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(Which is this) pou know the Pope bath bern at cok, 
To kound betwirt Pluto and Rome thele ayes: 
And nowe it is like, that his labour is loft, 
Betaule that his cuſtomes and credite thus weares: 
Pet hee hath let Pꝛieſts, Punkes, Aunnes, and Friers. 
And the reſt of his Kable in hande fo2 to make, 
A Ladder to reache into Weauen fo pour fake, 


Che bull: And vp it was reared, peares long a goe, 
ding of the And well vnderſet with Dyꝛges and Paſſes: 
. With Popithe Props, thouſandes on a roe, 
Wah ehe As Pardons, Buls, Jools, Bolp water, and Alhes: 
wozbmen, Palmes, and holy Bꝛead, and many olde Traſbes. 
Lampes, Lightes, Croſſing and Creeping, 
And all to redzeſſe pour pitifull wæping. 


Singing, and Ringing, with Belles euery where, 
Senſing, and Fenfing with Boke Bell and Candle: 
Curſing, and Pꝛaping, of Puncke, Nun, and Frier, 
Night, dape and hower, al thing foz to handle: 
Like wozkemen wozthp, not bunglers to Scamble, 

2 building to bolte fo hye in the (yes, 

both traue Cunning wozkemen, and ſuch as are wiſe. 


The caute But loe(alas) the Popes willing minde, 
ofthe tall Foz money torcleafe pou of theſe bitter paines: 
thereof, So many thoufandes ſtroue this Ladder to climbe, 
That pou miſt the Heauen, and be his great gaines: 
oz bending it brake, with waight of pour Chaines. 
By meanes whereok, therein, who put truſt, 
Mold without ende, re maine bere they mus, 


as hes, And to ſhoꝛt it was, bpfullten degres, 
mented And neuer tould reach Oods gloꝛye and bliffe: 
foules pete Although her, and his, were as buſie as Bæs, 
.. In thende it woulde haue pꝛouided but this: 
ue n (Aherefoze bee contented no remedye is, 
paines. 


Tell 


of wickedneſſe. 


Tl the Ladder bee mended, bence to vifpatche yee 
D3 cls that tbe Pope, come him ſelte fo to fetch per. 


The Golpell of Chꝛiſt, hath throughly conkounded, 

Hot onely this Ladder, of the Popes owne deuice: 

But alſo deſtropde al them that fir ſt founded 

Che painted helles, and paper Paradice: 

Weare among vs, they ſball plape thep2 Prite. 
Che p: tinking Idolatrpe, and vile Superſtition, 
As hol pe as thep be, heare findes no remiffion, 


Wherefore it is Pultos pleaſure that peu knowe, 

Mhat fortune bath hapned, pour Father the Pope: 

He him ſelfe to Heauen, is nat able to goe, 

Except Saint Peter, hale him vp in a Moape: 

Oz that be chaunſe to be pulde by his Coape, 
By our Lady of Wlalfinghbam, 2 ſweœt Rode of Theſter 
Elle bis pozcion in Heauen, is (cant worth a Teſtar. 


Theſe woꝛdes being ſaide, her diſmounteth the ſtage, 
Saying, vengeance, and tozment.pꝛotea Plutos grace: 
At the which cryed out with terrible rage, 
Both vong and olde that were in that place: 
A fight to ſoʒrowfull. in beholding theyꝛ cafe. 
(Imeane) of al ſuch, as put truſt in the Malle, 
Thele Pewes made they? toꝛments much wozfe then 
(it was. 
To fe the fozrolwfull ſozt bals one anotber, 
Cr ping out on the Popes, and bis ſhauelinges there: 
The Father, the Sonne, the Daughter, the Pother, 
he Uncle, the Aunte, and Crandficr appeare: 
To the ninthe degree, tboulandes there were 
Both Witch and Poe, that truſted to the Palle, 
Hot one of themall, but J am ſure there hee was. 


Some cryde fye of Idols, and ſome of tolye water, 

Dome of Superſticion, and ſome of Scala celi: 

Other Come lamented, the mum bling of Lady 1 ö 
Alas 
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{alas quod another , this will not pꝛeuaile ver. 

ow ma ye vou ſer, their trumpꝛpe doth faile ve. 
So it doth them felues. fo2 loe where they lye, 
Chat late ho vſt the va Cods.in Haulters full he. 


And loe (quoth her) where they bee finginga Paſſe, 

Pope Alexander, Pope Ioane, and both vnder a ſtoale: 

Oe pou not the fwete blod of hayles in a glaſſe, 

Which Adoll bꝛougypt bither many a poꝛe foule ? 

A Pardoner me thinke andes by with a ſcrowle. 
Some officer bee like of Saint Johns (weete Frarp, 
Ake who is in bis bakes it is beſt pou prepare pa. 


At which woꝛdes ſuch a number bake cut, 

Ol Caues and Sinkes on euerp fide: ; 

As Tipling Bibs, an ers of growte, 

Sea Sowers, and Wewbates, thyther faſt bide?⸗ 

Tutoꝛs, and Teltales, in euerp nowke cryde. 
Pickethankes and Pꝛowlers, be are tholp water, 
Wheir maiſters (being wozlolings) ſayd Confiteot, and 

„ (Mifereator, 

Flattery light Lampes, to our Lady of grace, 

Xpocrific, calde them vp to the offering, 

Saint Anne of Buckſtones was waſhing a pace: 

But Lucre was lifting ſmall pence to the Coffering. 

At chzieft they wars cloſe in euer y place. 
Two faces in one hode, the Croſſe then did beare, 
Mhereat abbomination.beganne foz to {weare , 


Great deuillon there feemed tobe, 
All that were there. did knocke on theyz bꝛeaſt: 
But (alas) to late fo2 to erpe then Peccaui, 
Althoughe the Pope both Croficd and bleſte, 
Foz when her lokte backe, at Ite miſſa eft: 
Uden Dan Limlifter,the Candles ſhould oute, 
All fle we on a fire their Colledge though out. 
Hove the Ladder was amended, that lately was craisht, 
After that time trulie of no man l aihfte. De 1 ½% | ae 
FINIS, 
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$a» The torment of Tiranny, and the reward 


_ forhiswvickedneffe ; Being a King called Aydas: VVhich Tirane 


nouflye,fwallowed not onely his Countrey for Lucre fake, - 
| but his houfeholde Seruauntes alfo. 


Te as toe left thefe Romiſh Roges,of whome J ſpake of late, 

Mee chaunſte fe heare a woetul wight, ꝝ̊ did betwaile his ſtate. 
And Tiranny bis name was calde, who loud to leime the poze, 

And ſuppe the gaine of ſweating bꝛowes, loz to increaſe bis fore, 

This mighty mate ns mercy mindes, when he on ſoile did Dwell, 

But eate vp all on euerꝝ ſide, as they that want can tel. 

Whe widow and the Fatherles, tbe Stranger that doth tople: 

His houſebold Seruitours and al, bee fecketh fo; to ſpople. 

@Ahome lended he bis cares vnto, but onelpe vnto ſuche, 

As onto Pluto facrifisde thep2 ſoules to gaine him muche⸗ 

Cyl at the lak his Liranny, the apze cozrupt with ſmell, 

Mhereat the Skies, did turne thep2 beive, and Limbo gan to pel. 

The Pountaines roare by Eccos voice, into the eauens hye, 

The ſcrikes and cryes of wronged wights, and al togeather flye. 

Che Pꝛeachers powꝛed teares apace, repentance ſtyl they er de, 

But al in vaine, his cares were ſtopte, ſuch newes he might not bide. 

Bis ſtoared groũd, his racked rents, his beards of goats, with ſherpe € 

His pꝛouling pickthãks, made him to forget his duty cleane: (graine, 

TA hom when p Ioue peruſde, and ſearchte his flintich Pharaos heart, 

Upon the (nappe grimme Mors be ſends, to fick him with his Dart. 


ho wound bim ſo, that Atropos to line ſtraight laid the launce, 


Gods people by this Tyꝛants death.from bondage to aduaunce. 
Whole wandzing ghoſt, to Carons bote, with fearful grones is gone, 
To dwell among the damned ſpꝛites, fo2 other hope is none: 
Vlhere, in a pit, a plate is pitchte, a wocful cha pꝛe to fit, 

In molten mettall to the Crowne, a place foꝛ Tpꝛantes fit. 

Wis officers bande him round about, with bagges of money tbꝛult, 
CAbich neuer ceafe, with gnaſhing teeth, to lend him many adult. 
Meduſa is bis Coke, to dꝛeſſe this wzctche bis meate. 

Mhich lets befoꝛe him crawling Snakes, and vgly Todes to cate. 


is counſellers be reteht on eee e on bokes be tozne, 
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tl hole fowle Deformed filthy tongus betwaile that they were bezne. 
Typus toſt ¢ toꝛne, with tozments great, with tbüderbolts bethwakt, 
On forkes ¢ fleſhhoks ttreind ¢ ſtretcht, eche ioynt from other trakt. 
And to augment this Miſers griefe, with hokes they bale him out 
Uppon akroſen ſcatfolde boyſt, this Tyꝛaunt lokes about: 
Chere hellich Hegges and Furies ſhewe a fight t increaſe his paine 
M hich is the topfull Eden fieldes, where ſaued ſoules remaine. 
The btiffull bankes there might he fe, the vallepes werte c fapze, 
Mhere wants no floures of noble taſte, fo2 to perfume the aye, 
All tzinde of fruites do ſhew them ſelues, and readie ripe they bynge, 
Ok pleaſures palling man to withe, there wantes no kinde of thinge. 
Pernaſſus hill to baſe a bancke, to be tomparde to this, 
Oz Helicon in ſuch reſped, a weedte pyngls is. 
$203 Citheta pearle of all the earth, is ought but counterfet, 
Though it were deckt with all the golde, that Alexander get. 
Too J had daonke and ſupped vp, ſwete Aganippes well, 
Oꝛ Gabanelus ſkilfull flodes, pet want J Chill to tell 
Tye heapes ok iopes, this iopfull flelde is garniſhed with all, 
Doth much ſur mount this wozldly bliſſe, tbꝛiſe moze then ſuger gal 
Foꝛ tbere Sir Tellus doth not taſte of Hiemps froſen face, 
$203 Boreas bꝛagges the weakeſt twigge, ſturs not within that place, 
Foz Phebus he his golden beames, diſperſeth here and there: 
And lupiter the ſiluer dꝛoppes from ſkies doth cauſe retire, 
In ſcaſon due) to mol fie theſe fieldes of endelefie bliſſe, 
UUbere none mag come but ſuch as by the Soddes appoynted is. 
hole garmentes be as white as ſnobw, on inſtrumentes they fing, 
And neuer ceaſe, but pꝛapſing Cov, oł earth, and beauen king. 
And crownes vpon their heads they were, x aungels fode thepeate, 
Still Gloria in excelſis fing to ih Lambe vpon the ſeate. 
There might this Tyꝛaunt well beholde the pmze whome he opzeſt. 
Amid theſe topes foꝛ cuermoze, appoynted fo2 to reſt. 
And ſuch as leaſt he did eſterme, and all be rent with wong, 
Their happie like eche houre did lee, and daplie hearde their ſong. 
TApdich when be hearde, a triple paine allaultes this captiues ghoſt. 
dAben bee did way his mundaue mucke, and heauens treaſure loft: 
In cquall ballaunce when he trped,bolw Conſcience him accuſde, 
(Quoth heile on you Ampes ot hell. that thus haue me abuſde. 


caning 
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Meaning by the muckhill Mates, which whiſpꝛed in his care, 

And taught him how Goddes people poze, foꝛ gaines to rend ¢ teare. 

To ride, to runne, ko bale, and dꝛawe, as bondellaues euer houre, 

To whippe and ſcourge no mo then all, that were within bis poure. 

But Ob (quoth ber) let all the woꝛlde example take by me, 

Let neuer greateſt Izince on earth thinke other but to dye. 

Oh, kye on godes, thꝛyſe fe on golde, and tentimes ſie on luth 

As ſhall procure great mightie men, the poze by wꝛong to toach. 

And then he wꝛange his handes fo2 wo, What happe had J (quoth her) 

To lende my cares to Dunghil Doltes, at their commaunde to bee, 

And baniſht from my ſeruice quite, the blode ol gentle race, 

WU hich alwapes counſaylde me to minde, mine honoz and my arate? 

But as the Rauens (eke their pꝛape, oꝛ Molfe the ſpople purſues, 

So did the Churles by meanes of me, eache where their furic vle. 

Whe lonnes of Theeues g; ruſtick Carles, might leade me as they liſt, 

So that the gobs of glozing golde, they bꝛought to freight my Aft. 

Pet as they ſpovlde the coat abꝛoade (from me) fo did they pinche, 

So that at euerpe elne, J ſcarce recepued halfe an inche. | 

A pitied not the N pdowes cane, noꝛ fatherleſſe J wayne, 

Both townes and countries rounde about, to paſtures great J lade. 

Pet had J mines, with binepardes large, with coꝛne and cattell ſtoze 

Pea Lozdſhips, lands, parckes houge ¢ wide, pet Fil lokt fo2 moze. 

Mules and Camels infinite, Townes and Caſtles greate, 

Thus Fortune with hir ſmiling lokes, bir wozlolp hokes can bapte 

Co tatche the touetous Wyzant with, to pꝛeſent to Plutos grace, 

VA bole wickedneſſe he doth rewarde full well within this place, 

And then her lokt vpon theſe ſlaues, much vll (quothbe) betive, 

Pou verlots boꝛne, that thus bewitcht a zince of luch a pride, 

Much pil and wo map bap to ther, thou foule defozmed laue. 

And all thy mates that mwued me, this mundan mucke to craue. 

The childe vnboꝛne curſe pou ¢ pours, the hils ſhall ſounde the fame, 

The ſtones in ſtrets cry out on pou, the ſkies pꝛoclaime pour ſhame. 

The beauens abhoꝛ both vou and pours:hel rend pou with his iawes, 

And Furies all in Stigion ſtreames, toꝛment pou with their cla wes. 

Much moze he ſapde but what it was, foz fkrikes we coulde not tell, 

His men of truſt and be that time, in toꝛmentes ſo did pell. 

But Mill they bang him with thele bagges, like mabmen intht ir rage 

And bereite theſe furies with their 9 moũt him from b ſtage. 
* 2 


here 


The rewarde 
nubert tumbling he in molten golde, doth walter bere and Here, 
Cill at the length, ol bim noꝛ bis, we coulde not ſo noz her. 
Butouer the pit with letters blacke, tbis ſentence there was pende 
This is the place of iuſt rewarde for Tyrauntes in the ende. 
Then by and by, a thondzing boyce came poudering vp the pitte, 
MA bich lapde ) remember thende you men, in chayres of ſtate that fit, 
For Pluto is the Iaylor here, to mightie Ioue aboue: | 

He pardons none but all alike. (take heede it doth behoouc) 

M dich woꝛds did make my hart te ſhꝛink, as flowers doe in June, 
Sao that to ſpeake one woꝛde fo2 lite, A durſt not once pꝛeſume. 

But in my beart J witht all men, ing Mydas mucke to fl., 
And ſpeciallpe the number that of mightic bono2 be. f 
Foz they that reade the Poetes woꝛkes, chal bere of Mydas much 
And bow he crau de all to be golde that be might fale oʒ touche, 
But though the Poets fabled ſo, and J in dꝛeames doe faine, 

Pet let not Tpꝛauntes better truſt, but taſte of Plutos paine 


Je rewarde that Rofamond had 


inhell, for murdering of hir huſbande Al- 
bonins and liuing vitiouflie in hir kuſ- 
bandes dayes. 


Hen krom this Pope we were depart and gone, 
AWS Meaning to returne, the night was alimoft [pent: 
‘A\VZGAS||Bal there fa by we bearde one crye a non. 

V 70 hich fayde ( Alas, alas) to late J doe repent, 
I Py wanton dapes, my luſtie pouthfull topes, 
Pane baniſht me from Aungels part ot topes. 


Che ſounde thereof a woman did prefent, 

Foꝛ Screminglie it rang among the caues, 

UAhich when we hearde we toulde not be content: 

But ſcalde the tragges among the flaming waues. 
Till at the la! a dungeon had we ſpyde. 
herein the woman was that latelye cryde. 


bol wickedneffe. 


And as we Lode thereof to take the vewe, 
In ſcalding furneſle whoſe flach doth ſtill increate, 
Afeming noble Dame with crawne and ſcepture ne we 
(Among a number) gan firſt of all to pꝛeaſe, 
And ſapd ( Ob Morpheus) ſuch haſte why dot thou maker 
A pray the bidc a while, pet foʒ a womans fake, 


Mherekoꝛe (quoth be) my pꝛeſente doth no god. 

And yll J map abide, the night is almoſt ſpent: 

She bearing this,crpcd out as one were wad, 

Abide and beare two wozdes, then go J am content. 
Diſpatche (quoth be) foʒ long I cannot bide, 
But firſt ofall, thy name and cauſe deſcribe. 


(Db quoth cher) this place prepared is, 

Fo2 wickedneſſe the iuſt rewarde to be, 

And ſuch as liue againſt the Ooddes amiſſe, 

Be vled here with toꝛmentes as poule, — 
Sith Morpheus thou all dꝛeames doſt ſhe in eche where, 
Publiſh this abzoade how we are bſed here. 


And let them know bow Roſamonde the Quene, 
To Albonyus late wife that was ſometime, 
L peth toꝛ ment here as thou haſt pzeſent ſœne, 
Foz filthie life, and odious blodie crime, 
Pp life did craue none other ende but this. 
Wherefore beholde rewarde of wickedneſſe. 


Wherefore let me to women warning be, 
To bono? God the belle, and next their ſpouſed mates: 
And ſay that Roſamonde thus ſayde to the, 
MA bo doth not fo, ſhall enter at theſe gates. 
At doth become cache woman night and daye, (ſape. 
To holde them well content, at what their hulbandes 


Vou luſtie blodes pole ſt with halotie hartes. 
Pour loftie lokes coꝛreu with meancr fate, 
Re kuſe to plape theſe wanton wilfull partes, 
O3 From 


Therewarde 


From follpe fle, leaſt pourepent to lane. 7 
Sametime % lokte as hye as bette of pou, 
GUbich is the onelye caule J bid al iopes ened 1 


Scene not to ſwell a haſtpe woꝛde to beare, 
Ho vauntage ſœke, noꝛ quarrels frame to bʒeede: 
An boneft womans part is euer to fozbeare i 
The lapinges of ber bulband, if wel he thinke to ſpiede. 
here loue is linkte, woꝛdes cannot bzetwe the bate, 
But where diſſemblers are. ewe wordes then e 
e. 
And lape aſide pour ne bo dilguiſed rape, g 
Lcaue pꝛancking of pour ſelues with painted face: 
From whirling heyze and there pour eyes pꝛophaned ay, 
Wee faithfal Patrons found in every place. 
ho doth hir ſpowſed Pate in anypcale betrape; 
Shall ſure repent it ſoʒe, With mie another Daye. ~.- 
Foz if that grace had light vpon my fides... | an 
Then had dzead befoꝛe the doubtfull ende: 
And ſo eſcaped that which no we alas J bide, 
As Suerdon mete for them that ſo offend, 
oz thꝛougb one woꝛd J heard my huſband faye, 
Pp ſtomack was fo ſtowte, I made him ſtraight alway, 


Which was but ſmall and eaſie to be boone, 
But that the wicked ſpꝛite mee tempte to ſeeke his blod, 
Foz euen as àudas his Maiſters death had lwoꝛzne, 
Inkea with like temptacion, that pꝛeſent time J ſtode. 
Uengeance Jinuented. and vengeante haue J taught. 
To ſeke my Pulbandes life, mine owe deſtruciion 
(bꝛought. 
Loe, this was the tanſe. At my Hul bands returne, 
From doing great Battailes in Countreps full farre: 
Being his pleafure a while fo to Sotourne,. 
To reſt him at cafe after his Marre: 
Let calla Triumphe, and made a great Fealk, 
To the Which allembled all his Loꝛdes of the bef, 4 
be 


of wickedneſſe. 
And being in his meriment, Thus Jetted withme: : 
Coke a Goblet with Mine. and theſe woꝛds thé he ſayd: 
(Dꝛinke a tawnt to toy Father, Wife quoth her) 
Mho befoꝛe in Battaile was wounded to dead. 
Thus fo2 to ſa pe, much is not a mis, 
Who euer doth ſpeake it, where any grace is. 


But (alas) vnhappil pe J, as moſt women be, 
Mas pufte full of Pꝛide, and mutable minde: 
A (welde as a Toade bis death fo: tole, 
Pet (pake J him fapꝛe his fences to blinde: 
O God what miſchiefe can women inuent, 
And ik a man alter but once they2 intent. 


M ben J ſpake him as fayꝛe as heart might deuiſe, 
And made the greatſt ſhewe of Faithfull true loue: 
Anwardlype then J dyd hate and deſpile, 
p noble Hul bande all Creatures aboue. 

Therefoze J conkeſſe, it is harde fo} to knowe, 

When a woman ſpeake s la pꝛe, it He meanes it oz no. 


4 polluted filthilye my Huſbandes bedde, 

With one of his feruauntes, whome after Imade 

Pott Traiteroullyto (mite of his head, 

As hee lape a ſlœpe with his owne lwoꝛde oꝛ blade. 
And ſo toke his Treaſure, and to the Seas wer led, 
There leauing my Hulſband Wounded to dead. 


This Squiers name, that did this wicked dade» 
Melchis was called a ſtoute woꝛthy Knight: 
In Rauenne there became to pꝛoceede 
A migyty Pꝛince of great power and might. 
Pet forall this, with him ſtraight Ityꝛed, 
Foz eache dape an my filthy luſt beaſtip vefired. 


Mere he Gentle oꝛ fimple, J (pared none, 
Ol one aboue another, J made no ſtoze: f 
Foz ame, Feare, and Grate, from mer were quite gone, 


The rewarde 
Ipatte not a pine were they Mitche oꝛ pare : 


My filthy fleſbe fo wickedly was fette, 
That all was but ſiſhe that tame to the nette. 


But among al the reſt one noble man, 

Chat then of Rauenne was a gouernour: 

As okte as pleaſed him nowe and than, 

Had greate delite to holde me as Paramour. 
On whome a while my flitting minde did runne, 
As erſt it had ol Melchis latelpe done. 


Foz whoſe ſake Melchis my huſbande newe, 
hough treaſon framde, and vile Duplicitpe, 
Mithin my heart his death, J gan to bꝛewe, 
Becauſe at large à thought to liue moze vic iouſip. 
To wozke the feate by ſlepght, and ſcape the blame, 
4 pꝛiuilp popſoned wine, ę made him dzinke the fame. 


To the middes dꝛanke Melchis this Cup of Mine. 

A hich made dim loke witb colour dead and wan: 

But when be ſawe that Craytreſſe heart ok mine, 

TTlith much a doe theſe woꝛdes declare hee gan N 
Mith rufall face. Thou wicked wꝛetche (quoth ber) 
Albonius thou thʒough Treaſon lle w, ſo batt done mie. 


And there withall his hande vppon mit larde, 

And vꝛged me tn augre of mp dead, 

To dꝛinke the tother halke before J ftaide, 

DAhich was no ſoner done but de wne wer both fell dead, 
And thus at miſchiefe ended Imp life, 

That ſometime was a Famous Pꝛinces Mike. 


Loe Morpheus, this is the ſumme and all: f 
No we thou knoweſt mp name. my wicked fad and derde: 
J pꝛape thee pet what haſte (ocucr fall, 
arne women et the like, it's not a litle neede, 
To thepꝛ Spo oled mates, bid them ber make t krue, 
D3 tell them elle confution doth enſde. 
Bid 


of . 


Bid them merken they mindes with al due obedience, 
And to humble them ſelues to thep2 Hulbandes alwaies ; 
Foz it is commonlpe ſeene by auncient experience, 
That none but the wilful doe catche their decates, 
Tbougb wol pe in woꝛking the craltie Dames be, 
Chem ſelues they deceaue in th nne yon ma 


And now farewel Morpheus thou otes what megane, 
Chou mapeſt fay thou met witd a miferable wight: 
Chat flrſt procured her Huſband to be Maine, 
And allo popſoned a valiaunt Bnight. 

This was my acte and the cauſe of my fall, 
Quite murther, fo; mur ther, my ſelfe latte of all, 


And with thefe woꝛdes a Tpꝛaunt with a hoke, 
In tender fides, the moꝛtall woundes her pꝛintes, 
Another on a fozke this wicked woman hake, 
Hothing pꝛeuailed leſle, then fo to crye with plaintes. 
Athouſande naked blades in her they thank, 
And Mll(quoth they) this woman was vniuſt. 


Wee thought it was a feareful fight tole, 
Pitpe wꝛought ſuch griefe in me, 4 we pt Coz woe: 
Ithougbt that in a womans heart. dad la xen moze pitye, 
Then koꝛ to ſerue her faithfull Bofband fo, 
Why doſt thon muſe (quoth Morpheus) then fo mer 
his is the iuſt reward of them that wicked ber. 


The night is almoſt ſpent (quoth hee) come let vs goe, 

The leaſt of tbeyꝛ paines pafleth our belpe: 

3 will bꝛing thee ſafe to the place thou came fro, 

Ber not doubtful of Cerberus that fowle turriſhe whelpe, 
$202 of any that is heare, J will anſwere them all: 
Wee of god chere what euer doe be fall. 


bus wandering backe, wer loked about, 
And oꝛ cuer wer wilt, were at Plutoes Pallates: 
At the which wer heard ſo truell a 1 


The rewarde 


Asif. they bad all gon togitberi in malice, 
Pet when we came nere them the truth then appered, 
At was bul a triumph, and nougbt to be feared, 


Then after a while vpon a ſtage full bye, 
An vll fate voman ablacke Trumpet blei: 
And when ſilence was made, her pꝛocla med a crye, 
In the name of Pluto foꝝ tydinges mot true. 
(Quoth bee) blodie Boner the Butcher comes bere, 
Chat bath turnicbt our kitchin this many a rere. 


Mozcouer (quoth bee) it is Plutos bigh pleafure, 

T bat all men prepare in the beſt (opt they tan, 

Sith he is to Pluto and Proſerpin ſuch treaſure, 

To recepue him amonge bs as becomes ſuch a man, 
ou know what bis leruice hath bene beretofoze , 
Loke to pour dueties what nades anp moze? 


{his fayde, be departed fraite from toe ſtage, 
And to Plutos Pallace be then toke the waye . 
But then to fe both man bope and Page, 
To ſet newe deuentions in oder and rape, 
Che halte to declare, it paſſeth my witte, 
Z am (ure the like, was neuer fone pet. 


There was kyling of fire boltes in boles and in noukes, 
Veadding of dartes, and poynting of ſpittes, 
Skouring of blades, and bending of hokes, 
Pending of firefozkes, and wyzing newe whipes, 
Barreling of Pitche, Sulfur, and Saltepæter, 
Mith moze then can be delcribed in meter, 


But oz tobe bꝛieke fo willing they were, 
Chat nothing was wanting to fet out the Howe, 
As by their dilligence full well did appere, 
No man coulde be moze welcome there know. 
Boner (quoth one) Boner quoth another, 
Mlelcome as hartelpe as Father oz Pother. 


of wickedneffe. 


Mtb all thinges poynt vite, and fit los the nonce, 
Forth tame Pluto, and Proferpin the Nuene, 
To mete Bonerthe fucker of foules,fieth,and bones, 
In (uch oꝛder and forte as bath not bene fene, 

A (hall make adefcription as nie as J can, 

Bow they went in oꝛder to mete him eche man. 


Firſt two and two came marching togither. 
Wiitha Pickefozke oz Kleſhoke in every Hitt, 
Ablacke banner difplayed that wauered in the weather, 
Which obſcured the light with darcke ſtinking mie, 
Pll taſte Trumpiters a number there were, 
From whole mouthes fle we a thunder odible to here. 


Whe number Iknew not fo many there were, 
But bꝛaue and fine they were out of doubt. 
In hattes like hiues, and hoaſe bumde with beare 
Mtb rough tour lde heades, they loked full tout, 
Chey were lo luſtie they ſeemde to becutters, 
Foz they made it tentimes as bigge as ſwarke Kukters. 


ert alter thefe there tame in a rape, 

y beapes whole [warmes of Plutos nobilitie, 

Which did ride vpon Beares that did gape foz their prape, 

Chat al wapes were fed with the ſpoyle of fimplicitie, 
About their neckes bang double chapnes of golde. 
But to aſke their names J durſt not be bolde. 


Chen tame his Chapleins by two and by thre, 
And after them followed the great Uicare ofall, 
And on his heade a triple Crowne ware ber, 
Ara ped in robes that were full Pontificall, 
Da a ramping Upon that gaped full wide, 
This greaſie Prelate that prelent did ride. 


And then kollowed Pluto and Proferpin bis Rane, 

Upon as Uraunge bozles as euer 3 fe, 

Foz like the bote gleydes glowed their eine, 
2 HPightis 
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wpigbtie and montrous,long, large, and bie 
GUith anumber of Loꝛdes, and Ladies alſo, 
Came atter in oꝛder,beſide other moe. 


Cerberus was taught in the Poꝛters warde, 
The gates were let open againſt Boner tame, 
Mt Morpheus, and me no man tokeregarde y 
Tbdeir minde ranne lo much of this noble man. 
By mcanes whereok without moze adoe, 
Ve gate ont o th gates op any man knewe. 


Being out of the gates we ſcaled a rocke, 
Co fc it wa might there ſpie Boner comming, . 
Who in Dede appeared in fight witha flocke , 
That came like Bedlems hedlong then running. 
Himſelfe led the way like a Champion ſtoute, 
Dua Dꝛagons backe that ſpoplde rounde aboute, 


He kept no oꝛder no the compante that he bꝛougbt, 
Foz headelong tame ræling both olde and voungqů 
As thicke as hapleſtones, a man woulde haue thought, 
A hereol ſome crped, and otherſome ſoung. 
But downe the hyll one and other came tumbling, 
Tith Sancta Nlaria, à hearde them faſt mumbling. 


@ Bauner was boꝛne with red all to ſpotted, 
Betoꝛe this butcher that pittie was tole, 
A pole armes inthe middes was rufully blotted, 
Ati the blade of artires whome be tauſed to die. 
And in the ſhielde painted as plaine did apperre, 
An innocent Lambe, acrucll Molle, and a Weare, 


In a flelde all blacke, on the other ſide bis flagge, 
las depainted a fagot that glowed like a glade » 
And a bluddie bande with a ſwoꝛde that did bꝛagge, 
Oainſſ all that pꝛofeſt Chziues Golpell in dende. 
Miith a poaſie that thꝛeatned both aged and poung, 
Lo bz læue in his loze, oʒ elfe holde their tongue. 


of 1 


But cheno ſe what a mæting there was, 
Betweene Pluto, Proſerpin, and Boner that tim e. 
Foz want of (kill J muſt let it paſſe, 
J cannot mention th'one balic in this rime. 
(No diſpleaſure to the Pope) if himſelfe had bene there, 
At had not bene poſſib le to made him better cheare. 


Mary what thep ſapd, that, wer did not know, 

But there was fo2 io pe (uch colling and kifting: 

Some laught that teeth a fote long they did how, 

And clawde eache other by the pate without miſſing. 
To fee the :riumph made with fleſhhokes ¢ (pits, 
Wad bene able to haue bꝛought a man from his wits, 


Fo2 thunder and lightning flew fizing about, 
Dartes and firebzandes walkt here and there, 
Bonfiers were made in all bell throughout, 
Foz iopc that Boner was comming fo nere, 
GAbole face I frapde leak he ſboulde haue ſpide me, 
Foz when he was living he might not abide me. 


Behinde Morpheus Icrept, till they marched by, 
And were paſt as farte as Cerberus warde, 
But when thep were within we hearde ſuch acrye, 
As among all the ſoʒ rowes befoze J not hearde. 
They fet hell on fire with making a feaſt, 
And all was to welcome this latelp come geſt. 


M bat was Boners Buſiĩneſſe that J doe not know. 
Peraduenture he went to fetche ſonles awap thence, 
But iudge as pou liſt therein yca 02 no, 
A would not be with him fo2 all the Popes pence, 
But if Boners babes doe thinke that J lie, 
Then let them go thither the truth koꝛ to trie. 


Sf The ende of the Rewarde of V Vickednefle. 


Sap Retoarning from Plutos Kingdome, To 
Re Noble g fro The place of Infinite 8 


Toye. 


Wee wer from Plutos Pallaice tame, and vewed bad this wos. 

(QAuod Morpheus) pet I haue a walke, a litle wape to goe. 
Joꝛ fitd I bane take al this paine, the doleful plate to fe, 

My kriendes (hall nowe of my atfapꝛes, os that Jam fone, 

This viage hight J long a goe, perfoꝛmde my pꝛomiſe is, 

As thou thy felfe who eare demaunde, ſhal witneſſe bee of this. 

My Ladies lo te foꝛ max long ſince, ſome vncouth newes to heare. 

And howe in Stigion flames they ſped, that liuing, wicked were. 

Tyerefoze it Landes me much von, my pꝛomiſe to perfozme, 

Foz that vnto theſe woz he Dames, ſo firmelp J haue ſwoꝛzne. 

It nothing doth behouc(quath her) with them to bawke oꝛ blake, 

Jo wh thep doe from mighty Gods, deſcende of Sacred locke. 

Of Mercurie the onelp ſapde Mineruas dearlinges dere, 

Mhoſe mightie uſe, and learned ſ kill, had neuer pet theyꝛ pere. 

In Helicon their dwelling is, with Cytheron full bye, 

Pernaſſus fo} they: pleaſure haue, when they thereto agree. 

And loe, where (Helicon) appeares of truth a pꝛincelp place, 

TU here thou and J, thele Ladies with, mu commen fate to face. 

At which mine eyes Jlikted vp: The fore lapde place à ſœ, 

UCL hich was ine thought fo palling fine, as neuer thing might be, 

The Redroſe, and the Kolemarpe, Inuironed this Hill, 

In cuerpe noke the Cilpflower, him ſelfe pꝛelented ſtyll. 

Che comely Bancks with Dayſies deckt, and Pꝛimroſe out of crie, 

The Uiolets and Cobwlellops ſwerte, abought in fight J ſpye. 

KAithother Wearbes that pleafaunt were, which did mee god to fee, 

l hoſe fragrant (mels perfume the apꝛe, 5ᷣ krom this place doth fle, 

The Thiuſtel andthe Nightingale, with Muſike ſwerte they Pipe, 

Do pleaſauntlye the Gods them ſelues to heare would much delite. 

Loe, here doe pelo the Chꝛiſtal Spꝛings, thepꝛ trickling ſilucr flods, 

And there Pomgarnet Tre with fruite, to eartb doth veile bis buds, 

The Filbeard in another place, as browne as Berpes ſhoe, 

Sktlones Aſpped the Dzrange hyng, with Quince and many moe, 

What 


At hebt 


Ahat walk that wanted there (nothing) that might delite the mince, 

But he that lokte (in euerꝝ place) the fame ſhould pꝛeſent finde. 

In triple wile the Arbours caſt, Amade cf (wate Bziar, 

Wirt with the Wine, that vp and downe the ripeſt grape doth bearr. 

Vl ore are Turrets dubbed round,¢ ſlayzes by arte wel wrought. 

Walcende into the tops thereof,as fine as maye be thought. 

TUverein theſe Ladies ofte doe ſit, tbis Jopfull fight to vewe, 

F02 there they mape afarre, beholde what rangers come a newe. 

And when wee had perulde this place, of bighe and mightye fame, 

In hexte of al theſe Turret tops, wer ſpied a noble Dame, 

Adoꝛnde and deckte, in comelpe rape, and ſeemelp fe beholde, 

Hir face was like an Angel bꝛigbt, whole ha pꝛe that ſteinde the gold. 

Hot curid and kruzulde ber bꝛowes about, but combde in oꝛder fayze, 

And on her head of Laurcli made, a garlande which the ware. 

Ho double Ruffes about her necke, no garded Gowne ware he, 

Hoꝛ on her handes that ſteinde the ſnow, no ringes there were to fe. 

Wir epes ſtode ſtedfaſt in her head, they whirlde not here and there- 

oz in her face pou could eſpye, ougbt elſe but grace appeare. 

A comelp Gowne thee had vpon, of collour fad and lage, 

As beſt became a woꝛtby Dame, pꝛeſenting midle age. 

To whome wer dꝛe we in al the haſte, our reuerence fo2 to vfe, 

hom when ſher ſaw, fir woꝛd the ſald, welcome (quoth the) what 

But further oz J do pꝛot ede, her name J (hal deſcribe, (ucwest 

And in what order that J ſee hir Sifters in that tide. 

Melpomina,this Ladye hight, the eldeſt of the nine, 

That there among bir Siſters fate, within that Turret greene, 

And euerpe Ladye with a Bake, in ſtudie fate full fak, 

And reading of the woꝛthy aces, that had beene done and paſt. 

Lhe woꝛkes of Poets all thep bad, and {canning there they were, 

Who was beſt woꝛthy in his time, a Poets name to beare. 

And Inſtruments in euerp nowke,thele noble Ladies had, 

Co recreate theyꝛ Puſes with, and fo? to make them glad. 

And euerpe one appareyld like, whole face like ſtarres dio ſhiue, 

- Refpondent to Melpomina, In gracious giftes diuine. 

Among them were no wanton longs, noz Bacchus bancqueis ſongbf. 

Noz newe deuice of pꝛancking Pꝛide, noz ſigne of euill thonggt. 

There was no care to purchaſe lande, noꝛ fleeſſung of the poe, 

Noz renting Houles out of cr pe, no; boꝛding fo2 a Hoje, 8 
sere 
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There was no urtuing foz ſuch pelle, as woꝛldlinges nowe delſte, 
Tom Teltale could not there bi found , that woꝛkethal the ſpite. 
As Peter Pickthancke beare no ſwape, fa all his crattye fatebe, 
The Baihle Laurence Lurcher, there bath nothing foz to catche. 
There is no Tyꝛant there, that ſpoiles noʒ doth hᷣ poʒe man w 
Ns taking in of Commons is, within that circuite long. 8 
One fekes not there anothers blood, bis liuinges to obtaine, 
o pꝛiuie hate, noꝛ open wꝛath, among them doth remaine. 
Wipocrific doth take no place, among thefe wozthye Dames, 
Of any Crime it is not heard, that one another blames. 
Che ruggie blaſt of Boreas mouth, at no time taketh place, 
Where Ver, and Flora, both do ſhewe thepz goꝛgious face, 
Noꝛ Zephirus doth ſhake no bꝛaunche, within that ſacred Hill. 
But euer y thing in fozmer ſtate, alwapes continueth ſtyll. 
Noz Hiemps bath no power there, the flak ye Snowe to caf, 
There is nothing that taketh taſte, of cruell Minters blaſt. 
And as à ſapde ere while, howe that wer did theſe Kadies (pie, 
(So what wee ſapd) and thep to vs, Ile tell vou by and by. e 
Mben we in oꝛder lound them thus: Haile Ladre Morpheus ſapde, 
Vith Cap in hande J vailde to earth · They bad mie hele my beade) 
(And weltom Morpheus Jone and all, they ſapde reiopfnglie, (ther: 
Ah hak thou bene fo long( ꝙ they) what newes haſt bought with 
Ahat newes ( Morphe) newes pnough.aread frd whence J came 
J haue perfoꝛmoe my pꝛomiſe made, as ought an honeſt man. 
Pou did requeſt and J agræde to vewe vile Stigion lakes, 
And to peruſe with wicked forte, what oꝛder Pluto takes. 
And hoh they are rewarded there, it was pour willes to know, 
Chat did Delite in euill aces to wozke poze people woe. 
(Qnoth they thats true) ꝝ were pou there; ¥ came from thence ( be) 
Then all at once they cave him thankes, as glad as thep might be. 
Aith modeſt woꝛds tell vs! > they) what ſightes that pou haue ſœne 
Foꝛ thankes is all pou get of vs, to quite pour topled paine. 
But what we can oz may be boule, that honeſt ſeemes tobe, 
(Zo pleafure pou) in any wife, we ſhall thereto agree, 
Bat ſpeake, tell on, lets loſe notime(quoth one) we thinke it long, 
Zegin good Morpheus (quoth the rett) and we will holde our tongue 
So Morpheus ſtreight began his tale, and toulde them hob that be, 
Amona a Paſaue of merpe mates, by ebaunce did light on mee. 
And 
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And howe wer paſt from ward to ward, z what was done and layde, 
And when wer came to Plutoes place, among them bo we wer ſped. 
And whome we ſaw, and what they did, ¢ what they; la pinges was, 
Coꝛreſpondent to the trueth diſcribed, moze and les. 3 
But when her tolde them of the Pope, that Alexander hight, 
And of the Seruice that they fang,and vſed day and night: 
And what refoztof Shauelings ber, had with bim eue ry botwze, 
The Kadpes all on Laugbing fell, pea, rounde about the Tower. 
Pet wofull foꝛ the reſt they were, becauſe they wanted grace, 
Foz very zeale theſe wozthy Dames, in teares did waſhe the yz face. 
Mhere at when Morpheus did bebold, theſe Ladies woful cheare, 
(Quod her) if à had thought on this, A would not baue tome beare, 
But teaſe pour dolour pet a while, pour liſtning cares lende mee, 
And wipe awa; thoſe plainting teares, which greeueth me tole. 
Foz certs J haue, of wocfulueſſe and dyzefull delnye tolde, 
wf pleafannt Nagcantes Fle rehearſe, 2 Triumphs many folve, 
In wandzing vp and downe the vale, to fer theſe vglye fightes, 
About toc place where Pluto lape, we ſawe great Lampes ¢ lights. 
Sith Pageands plapd, and Tragedies, z noiſe of Trumpets found, 
Pra, Bonfires blaſde, with thumping guns, that hake the trembling 
Mhich when we hard, z did behold. we baſted fall to know, (groũd. 
CU hat was the cauſe, wherforc oz why, tbole trumpets gan to blow. 
And comming to the Pallaice Gates, wee nœde not craue them why, 
Foz Boner comes with open Jawe,both pong and olde gan trpe. 
Do Morplieus fet the Talc an ende and as J ſayde of late, 

Ene fo as Boner welcomde was, at large dilcride the Kate. 
Myere at the Lavies every one, with comelp ſmiling cbeare, 
Laide by their Bokes, 3 la wagt ful faſt, thoſe newes of him to heart 
A ba (quoth they) is Boner there? Thats Plutoes Butcher volde, 
Its Plutoes parte to welcome him, fo leruite done of olde, 
And reafon god another ſaide, deſertes muſt needes be quit, 
And lo they are 3 doe perce ue, by vou in Plutos pit. . 
Some ſcolte 2 fapd,bee went foꝛ Soules, that long in Stigion dwelde 
And other fore to pꝛeache and teache, a great opinion helde. 
But in tle fine a thouſand tyankes,thep veelded Morpheus there: 
(And ſapde) they would veferuc his patnes,ifable that they were, 
And pong man ( quotb Melpomina) fith thou bat taken paine, 
Ue doc conkelle fo2 retompence, thy debtors to 1 
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But muche J wonder howe thy witte did ſerue theſe lights tole, 
Hay maruaile not(quoth Morpheus then)al while he was with mer. 
But other wyſe in deede not her) noꝛ any moꝛtall man, 
That could oꝛ might at any time, Phlegetons fiers ſcan. (made: 
Thats true, but whats bis name (quoth one) bee lokes with mufing 
De is (quoth Morpheus) towards vou al, and ſpꝛong of Robins blod, 
NA hole paincfull pen bath aye beene pꝛeſt, fo2 to aduance this place, 
As at tdeſe dapes, his actes full well, ſhal witneſle to pour grace. 
And certaincipe his chirping tongue, delites to bawke no truth,. 
But platnefong partes cach where doth ſing. as well to age as ponth. 
Cherkoze ſith à had pꝛomiſe made, this vglye place to (ex, 
He thought a fitter man to take, I could not finde then be, 
(Quoth Vranye) with feemelyplokes, God fir pa faye full true. 
Foz bad you not ſome bodye take. no man had knowne bat pon, 
And thé pour labo? had been loſt, which now great thanks doth craue. 
Noz the reward had bane knowen, that wicked people baue. 
And ũth vou light vpon our friende, ten times the gladder wer. 
To warning ofthe reſt we truſt, theſe newes in Pint tale. - 
And with theſe woꝛds they toke their bokes, fr Turret ſtraigbt diſ⸗ 
With one accord thepthargde me al, to halt p this were pend, (cend, 
In berfe (quoi Clio) pithtlpe actoꝛding to your Dꝛeame, 
Ae charge you that to al the woꝛlo, pour pen doe ſtraigyt pꝛotclaime. 
And the Rewarde of wickedneſſe your Boke thall haue to name, 
No better title can bee kounde to gre vnto the fame. 
But when ¥ hard theſe woꝛdes in deede, ſo full of care J was, ( pas. 
That when J chould haue aunſwere made, no woꝛd from mar couloe 
Mp wits were waſt, my fence was fled, and ſtil 4 ode amalde, 
Like Wart before the Wounde afright,o2 Birde in pitfall daſde. 
And what to fap J readies was, they gaue fo Traight a charge, 
Pet at a venture by and by, theſe woꝛdes 4 ſpake at large. 
Madame (quoth J) my willing mind ape alwaies pours hath bane, 
Alt hotighthe grofencie of m phead, deleru'de no pꝛaiſe to winne. 
And moe then twent e times aſham de, aſſuredlpe Jam, 
That any of my barren woꝛkes, vour learned epes ſhoulde (can, 
Apollos prudent wozthie ſhill, noꝛ Pallas adiue feates, 
(I neuer Bnew) to pꝛomile this, how thall J pay my debtes 
My fillte cares Mineruas vopte could neuer vnderſtande, : 
Alas god V adles weulde you A choulde take this wozke in bande? 
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Xf Caliope rulde my pen, and did thereto agree, 

Then thoulve you well and eaſie (pie at all no fault in mæ. 
And ſithas pet J neuer taſte, your milke of ſacred bꝛeſt, Na 
A doe beſœche vou euerie one, foꝛget your laf requeſt. 
And place ſome other in my ſteꝛde, this woꝛke in hande to take, 
And lo vou thall pour little Birde a cherrefull Robin make. 
And other wyfle when all is done, loꝛ to acquite my paines, 
With loſte of all my labour 4 thall purchas Cherils gaines. 
lat, will von fo (quoth one indede, ) by this what doe pou meane: 
Who might fo ſhame denie vs all to take fo mickle paine? 
Mbat neede vou to aleadge ſuch doubts, you are to blame (quoth He) 
Nl ho want vou to aſſiſt pou with, when we thus kriendelie be? 
And are we not both ſome and all, koꝛ to erca the fame? 
M ho euer yet toke paine foz vs, but wan immostall Fame 2 
And then thee helde me kaſt vith band, come Siſters then (quoth He) 
Come bzing pour kepes vndoe pour loches, let this pounge man la 
Wow we exalte the Cudions forte, whole papnekull bande and quill, 
Is apt atanytinieto pelode their fruites vnto this hill. 
J hearing this, vneth one wozde, durſt ſape but helde me ſtill. 
And countnaunce made ag if ¥ woulde conſent vnto their will. 
And fo they bꝛought vs fo (he place, that all the reſt exccedes, 
Tentimes as much as in [werte ap, the Cowllops ſtincking wade, 
And merte vpon the mountaine toppe, bolt vp into the luies, 
This noble place of endeleſle fame, moſt curtoullp doth ryle, 
Whole Turrets here ¢ there doe ſhowe the tüning wozkmans kkill, 
That firk by art that ſtatelie place began on ſacred hill. 
Epowdered were the Malles abzoade, with ſtones of Onix kinde, 
The reſt was Chryſtall, finely wrought, that like the Orient ſhinde. 
Pete ſquare it was on euer ye ſide, as could bee thought in minde 
Set out with Phanes, that here and there, flew vp 2 Downe the wind. 
No doꝛes but one, where on was let, nine lockes made koz p nones, 
Ot fine ſt Golde, with curiouſt woꝛkes, outcht rounde with precious 
And euerp Biſter had a key, reſpondent to the fame, (cones. 
Mhich by the ofe of Cuſtome ould, did know thep2 auntient name 
To which eache Siſter put her ke pe, abꝛoade the Gates were cal, 
They bad me come and there heholde, my Guerdon due at laſt. 
And as wee paſſed thꝛough the Court, the pleaſaunt houſe to vewe, 
Amid the fame A did elpie, a Laurell where it grewe. 

mm 2 There 
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@AGercin a thoufande Wirdes Athinke, oz mo with ſwertelie vorte, 
On every ſpꝛap the littleones it, and gladſomelie reiopte · 
Apon eche Laurell cwigge there bange, the pennes ol euerie one, 
WL pole paincfull bandes their learned Puſe, declared long agone, 
And grau' d in gold was eche mans name, t what their trauels wers 
Foz monumentes tacquite their paines, ſhall hang for euer there, 
Thus when we had behelde at will the fathion of this tra, 
Theſe Ladies bid vs vet abide a greater fight to fe. 
And then they bought vs to a place, where all the Poetes be, 
In Pictures 02a we by cunning arte, eache man in his degre. 
And as their trauels did appere, to challenge pꝛapſe oʒ kame, 
Euen fo eache one exalted was accoꝛding to the (ame, 
Among a number ſome 3 knewe, whole woꝛkes kullokt Areade, 
Chat piaurde were in liuelie foꝛme, as thep bad not beene deade. 
The fir of all, olde Homer fate with viſage Cage and Cav, 
Apon bis bead of Laurell made, a triple garlande bad. 
Then Virgill as their oꝛder is, with wan and paled lokes, 
Aas placed in a comelie ſeate, of ether five his Bakes, 
Quid next to Virgill fate, as leane as h might bæ, 
Q hoſe muſing mode in all reſpcues, did with the fame agra, 
And Chawcer foz bis merie tales, was well eſtmed there, 
And on bis head as well ought beſt, a Laurell garland were. 
All thefe J knewe and manp moe, that were to long to name, 
Dhat fo? their trauels were re warde, foꝛ euermoꝛe with Fame. 
And loking rounde about that houſe, to fee and it à might 
By chaunce of any countteꝝ men of mine to haue a fight: 
At length J was eſpide there of Skelton and Lydgat, 
V Vager, Heywood, and Barnabe Googe, all theſe togither fate. 
With diuers other Engliſh men, whole names Jwillomit, 
That in that place eniope the like, of luhome J ſpake not pet. 
And merke behinde the doꝛe J {awe a place where Cherill fate, 
Arte there thought J vnto my ſelfe: 3 am like to be thy mate, 
By then we bad behelde all this, the night was almoſt gone, 
Wherefore Ale take my leaue of pou (quoty Morpheus ) cuery one, 
Whers wo temedte but depart, tbis poungman muff away, 
Beholde where Fos Mewes bir face, and doth diſcloſe the dape. 
Cit al our barts theſe Ladies ſayd: thanks we thonfands giue, 
And wyat wer map god Morpheus dor, its pours cue while we liue. 
With 


At Helicſon. 


CAitbbepled kine vnto the grounde. my leaue ol them Jtwke, 
Mho gentl ye bid mee all karewell. and chargde mee with the bane 
And god pong man(quoth they) tale paines tteſe feto newes to per, 
9 ſhalt thou earne greate thankes of vs. and of all Cnalithe men. 

And fo; our apde bee Cure of it.ganſte Zoilus and his whelpes, f 
Fo} to defend thy Woke andthe, wer pꝛomiſe heare cur helpes. 
Loe beare pou ſeæ, howe twee ac quite our ſeruauntes at the laf, 
Ne cauſe them liue, when cruell death bath take the vitall blatt. 
And here a place we will prepare, fo2 the among thefe men, 

That baue immoꝛtall gloꝛpe wonne, by painefulneſſe of pen. 

At which moſt courteoully, J craude, and vailcd with my knee, 
And ſapde god Ladies cali againe, this charge if it mape be, 
Commit it to ſome other man, that bath much better (hill, 

And better knowth anzundꝛeth times, to ſcale pour learned Vill. 
Pour Wonours haue in Th'innes of Court, a fort af Gentlemen, 
Chat fine would fit pour whole intentes, with Lately Mile to Pen. 
Let Studley, Hake, 03 Fulwood take, that Tlilliam bath to name 
This pace of wozke in bande, tbat be moꝛe fitter fo2 the fame, 

But when they hard mee (peake theſe wozds, they were offfocd fez¢ 
Ge faye lmke to thy charge(quoth they) and let vs beare no more. 
And then they woyzled to the Gate, away thep vaniſht fraight, 
Cibich when wee ſawe we there withall deſcended downe the babe. 
Do Morpheus brought me home againe,fro thence J caine befoze, 
And bade inex lape mice downe and Mecpe,fo2 3 bad traueylde ſoꝛe. 
But imke(quoth be) vnto thy charge:as thou wilt aun{were malic, 
Foꝛget nothing that thou bak ſœne, in flaming Stigion Lake. 

And then be toke bis leave and went, no moze 3 might him fe, 
But with this trauaile out of hande, full ſoꝛe be charged me. 

And as a man woke ſillie ſpꝛightes, had wandercd all the night, 
So in a llumber waked J, and vp J gat me right, 

And called foꝛ the merie mates in th cuening that were there, 
Imeruell where they bee (quoth 3) another aunſwerd here. 

Alas it was a Death to fee their lokes ſo deade and pale, f 
And bow both purfe,z heade of wittc, were fade and (poiide with ch: 
Some Gaged Daggers, ſome their Coats, when al was gone ¢ (pe 
Tbe Ale wife thee would nudes bee paide, before that anp went. 
Some had (arfette,fome toke calde, and ſome for ape were loſt, 


(Nhat tho) whe pice were out of purfe,be gon mia cride my us 
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And leude bis Se ſtes by Croſſeleſte lane, and litle wittame home, 
They nedde not doubt toe theefe byth wap. foꝛ Pone y had thep none. 
Vet ouernigyt be that had frene.the tarping of mine Bok , 

Howe welcome were his neweome Seles, à how the Charle could 
Of this and that, and fill the Pots, lape Apples in the fire, (boſt 
And no we Ile dzinke onto pou all, thus crped the Aple ſquire. 
Cdme Kate. goe Mife, fill bowle againe:Ioane loke vnto the doe, 
Pipe Pinſttum, make vs Wurth a while, God ſendeth al men ſtoze: 
That like the Cyrents ſong, my Yok plapde Sy nons parte, ; 
And made them lende thepꝛ liſtening eares Unto his guileful arte, 
To tuerp Feaſt he biddes a Geſt, fetch dꝛinke god Dame faith hee, 
And make this Gentleman ſome Chere, vare welcome fir faith he, 
And tus they bid pouto the Koſt, and hexte of all ſhall fit: 

But oꝛ pou part, hold a crowne, theyle brate pou with the ſpit. 

I found the yz fetch, no force thought J, ſith vou ſuch Cutthꝛotes be, 
No monꝛe tyen nerde, oꝛ force compels, no groate pou get of me. 
Aadtbere withall my Voſteſle talde I payde and got me thence, 

No fauour there was to be bad, but fo2 the litle pente. 

Audthen I calde my Dꝛeame to mind, whereat ſtraight wap à went, 
To put in vſe the pꝛomile made, The time in Uudpe fpent, 

Tylt J had made afinall ende, ok this my little Boke, 

To haſte the ſame to Pꝛinters handes, al trauailes els foꝛſoke. 
hat thankes therefoze J Hall defcrue,Cod knowth lo doe not J. 
But as my meaning is herein, let Fame pꝛoclaime and erye, 

(Be as bee mape)ple take mychaunce as hap ſhal caſt the Dice, 
Dith once Aknowe pet hytherto, my trauaile paide the Price. 


FINIS. Quoth.R. Robinfon. 
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